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STORIES of the WONDER-WORID of TOMORROW 



The MYSTERY of the TWILIGHT BELT 



June 16, 193-1. 



PRICE TWOPENCE 



250 m.p.h. through the Earth fey— * 

The Earth - Chord Express 



An Underground Railway 
to Encircle the Globe 



« 71 



RAILROAD travelling through the 
earth's crust is the latest project of 
Georg Nutzel, a German engineer. 



Working on the principle that the 
shortest distance between two points on 
a globe is a straight line that goes through 
the globe (the chord of the arc), the 
engineer proposes that railways between 
distant points on the earth should go 
through the earth instead of over it. 

There are no real objections to such a 
scheme except in the matter of tunnel 
borings. Before the idea becomes prac- 
ticable some simpler method of boring 
will have to be found. Present methods 
are too costly. 



It is not too much to hope, however, 
that some new method, such as a chemical 
destructor of the rocks, may be found, 
and when this arrives experts feel that 
new minerals and earthly treasures dis- 
covered in the boring process may help to 
pay for the cost of constructing the 
tunnels. 



Strictly streamlined electric trains, with 
an elliptic cross-section, could travel 
through the lunodkat speeds of something 
like 250 m.p.h., and since tunnel ventila- 
tion would scarcely be practicable, win- 
dows and . doors of the train would be 
hermetically sealed, and it would carry 
its own oxygen generators ' and cooling 
machines to give a continuous' supply of 
fresh air and regulate the temperature. 

At the beginning and end of each tunnel, 
where the earth-chord reaches the surface 
of the earth, would be situated the gigantic 
underground stations, m vivid impression 
of which i» given here. 

Such a railroad system could be con- 
structed completely to circle the earth, 
rivers and oceans offering no barrier, and 
whilst the idea may appear fantastic in 
the light of present-day experience, it is 
not without possibility, and forms an 
amazing vision of the future. 
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An Amazing Drama in the Immensity of Space 



Thrills. Mystery and Wonder 
Adventure on the Flaming 
Frontier of the Wild 
Orion Passage 



THE BLACK STAR PERIL 



T 



RE were twelve of us manning 
jVaj S] acedrome on the wild 
u passage, and it was an intensely 

cr the position. We were cooped up. 
l us. on tins little mctul world, far 
the inner planets, cooped up on a 
of space, with the darkness stvotth- 
itably around us — yes, and Lhe Great 



It w 



n't only the 



•V as what got ns 
diversion. It w 
he metal doors, iron staircases, the 
r r coins with tlieir dials aiul msltu- 
aml generating machines, there 
-.1 'he majestic menace of Orion's 

- Flaming Wav as we called it 



efficii 



, self-eon- 



tall young officer, stern and set 
s severe white uniform, with the 
id cm hi* cap, the insignia of the 



t phy 



and scientist. 



,f fivo 



— " him, sapped that vital 

i and penetrated thut icily cold re- 
rat was pai-L of the man. 
probable he needed sympathy, some- 
* hom to confide. Hatred is very much 
• Harm regard, and probably under 



■r, Frank LisUi. . 




The intrepid spaceman climbed out of the sphere and dropped down on to the 
rotting and rusted hull of the drifting liner. An unknown terror gripped him. 



Flaming Frontier 



aiudrr of ns were tensely aware of the ill- 
■elinc that existed between Captain Borg 
id the C.P.O. Frank Lawler, and we were 
ailing for it to come to a head. 

It did — when the Black Star loosed its 



Tor two astrographvr*. Vance and Borgen, 
i'.- ;oh,^uf cooive, was to map the 

.1 . : n >w they stood silent behind Captain 
B- g w <- hr studnJ the Black Star long 
and ra.-e-liy through the five-inch Ude- 
ll r. h i I not been for the Black Star there 
would liave been no passage through that 
s’, iprr.dous flaming way foi the space liners 
of the year 2054. 

Th? vast corridor of blackness was kept 
rh »r of darting meteors and burning gus by 
< »!--«sal gravitation of the Black Star. 

Its pull was tremendous. So vast was it 
t: t lonld have swallowed many such 

p. .is Mother Earth in its seas of molten 
la a tlut glared up at us like hulefu! eyes, 
i' i r. had drawn to it a mighty sea of the 
£ mg gases that make up the Nebula. 

A-i J there was the dark corridor through 
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which at ranked dal'ing space liners, risking 
the meteor streams and flaming gases, 

That was what we of the Flaming Way 
station Were there for — to guide these infre- 
quent ships on their way, to chart the con- 
tinually-shifting meteor streams, to inform 
passing shipping of the safer courses, and to 
go to tiie aid of any endangered vessel. 

?l will be seen that Captain Berg's lot was 

For a long time he studied the Cyclopean 
Black Star through the eyepiece of the tele- 
scope. That titanic star looked like a cold 
black disc to the naked eye — a black spider 
nestling in tire mighty fiery web of the 
Nebula. Vet we knew of the density and 
mass of lhe cold Blank Star. And no wonder 
we wc-re afraid of it. 

The station, hundreds of thousands <-f 
miles away, hung like a mote between the 
titan blaik sun and the changeless fiery glory 
of tiie Nebula. It was equipped with 
powerful electron-blast motors to repel the 
gravitational pull of the Black Star, and to 
that end we waged a never-ceasing battle. 
If the engines should fail, or run short of 
fuel 

But wo dared not think of that con- 
tingency. 

Lonely it was upon the great metal space 
sphere, and lima passed slowly. The 



Ik 



,1 il c great rose,- liners on 
i banged our lives for the 

that nothing ever happened. 

1 1 tig the big liner tyti' <’« of 
h, the Centre o! Cosmos, 



within a few days. That would cause a 
diversion on our lonely station, if nothing 
ei.se did. It would bring a breath of life and 



Captain Be ig . had lieen studying t!a> 

through the telescope. We had mapped 
every lava ridge and monntain on it. l>ead 
— a vast, buvnl-out black *un. But was it 
quite dead . There were tales told on the 
station that made some of us uneasy. 

Suddenly l aptain Berg jerked erect, from 
the telescope, ami his face waa a white, 
twisted mask of fear. 

" My Coil ” he breathed softly. 

Vance and Jlovgen darted forward as (hay 
saw tbs look of horror in their Contain* 
eyes. " What, is it, sir! " questioned Bergen 
quickly. 

"Look. See for yourself!" said Captain 
Berg harshly. 

First Burgon looked through the eyepiece, 
and ho seemed to reel away from it. Vance, 
after one glance, cried out in horror. 
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The Menace of the Black Star 



“ A hump, Captain. There's a nimiiiuiin 
right in the dead centre that wasn’t there 

yesterday. My God. it's ’ 

" A volcano! " said Captain Berg. “ The 
Ttla. U Star isn't dead. She's going to erupt 
— ami by heavens, she'll spew n limning 
gnsser lliuFll make tire Great Nebula look 
like a gas jet. I pity any ship that comes 
through the passage. And ourselves — we 
-laml u cliaine of being enveloped in fiery 
gj; when that thing goes off." 
lie moved to the door. 

There, after dubbing at his forehead with 
silken Imndkeruhief . Captain Berg seemed 
to pull himself together . ( nice again He was 
the cold, self-contained officer »f the peat 
\str.ii lane, erect and severe in his white 
nnifoim. hi* grey eyes icy, impersonal. 

‘ You will loiiow me, he said in clipped 
limes. " Tins mattCT has to he dealt with." 



* THE SHOOTER DESERTS 



T HAT w«* jiei'Iiaps the trouble with 
Captain Iterg. lie was too stiff, too cold. 
A slickin' for discipline. Frankly, the men 
didn't like him— they didn't understand him. 

Discipline is all very well, but on a station 
such as ours where every man must pull his 
weight, the feeling of understanding anil 
friendship is far preferable. They cun have 
all the ceremony they want buck at Celestial 
flail, the vast and ornate headquarters of the 
company on Faith. 

Here on this metal world hanging in spate 
we forgot about it all, and got ou with the 

As Captain Berg stepper! into the genera- 
ting n>>m. men were busy twirling wheels 
and adjusting levers with their eyes focused 
upon the multiplicity of gauges around them. 
Turbulent air signed out 'through unseen 
valves, while die generators working on the 
•narvcllous K -metal hummed incessantly. 

Those generators manufactured two 
hundred thousand kiiowats of electron power, 
which perpetually bathed the corroded hull 
of the great space-station in a greenish glow. 
It was this power that neutralised the tre- 
mendous gravitational pull of the Black Star 
hundreds of thousands of miles away. 

But— and hero was another greut worry for 
Captain Borg — our supplies of t lie K-metnl 
were running short. Fresh supplies were to 
lie brought by the Earth liner Quern of 
'>ir, to lh» station. If the ship fuiled to 
get through the Orion passage . . . 

Rut that was again a contingency that 
• aptain Betg refused to recognise as possible. 
1 k meant that when our power supplies were 
rone, ve should drift tovv»id« the Black 
■Mai. Iwlhed in its mighty field of in- 
candescent ms. 

Captain Berg's cold eyes sought niouud fur 
Frank Luwtcr, the chief engineer. 

I.twler had thrown off liis tunic and shir!, 
and stripped to the waist and dripping with 
sweat, he was bending over uue of the 
generators. working hand in hand with his 
Mien to repail some minor difficulty that was 
constantly developing in the intricate 
machinery. 

At sight ..I' tlmt indignity faptaiu Bc-rg 
instantly forgot his mission. Or rather 
thrust il. into the background. Undoubtedly 
his nerves were all oii edge — anil his dislike 
for the chief engineer suddenly bloated out. 

" Lawler," lie snapped. "What the hell 
are you doing!' " 

Luwter scrambled to his fret, and touching 
his finger to his perspiring brow, grinned 
derisively into the promt, stern face of 
C aptain Brig. 

They said that the white - lad science- 
captain was scarcely human — he lived only 
for liis work. Of high caste himself, i* 
treated ordinniy men as machine. Bin he 
may have had some son of feeling for Frank 
Lander, for though liis eyes were icy. sneer- 
ing slits, there were tiny points of fury 
blaring in them. 

" You have roeu to do that work for you, 
haven't you! ' he rasped. 



Lawler nodded. He was a big, square- 
shouldered inau with an unruly mop of tow- 
coloured liair. He feared nothing, not even 
the Flaming Nebula. His grin could be in- 
fectious; but a could be a snarl also, and it 
was something like that now. 

It maddened Captain Berg, who hail no 
doubt of the courage and worth of this man. 

" You’re disgracing the uniform," he 
said. " You're a poor example to the men." 

Lawler, continuing to grin, swung a span- 
ner in his hand. "Just getting ou with the 
work, sir," he said. 

At llmt moment Captain Berg's mind flew 
l»k with something like panic to the very 
real mission on which lie had come. He 
wanted Lawter's aid; iu fact what he pro- 
posed would put the other man in peril of 

Frank Lawler, when necessary, arted as 
gas shooter ou Flaming Way Station. 

1 1 is, of course, generally 'known that in lire 
yeui 2054 Delimit* was llie most powerful 
explosive. In one of the valves of the 
station, Lawler kept a Unge spheroid. It 
was m fact an exact replica of the space- 
dronia itself, only there was no generating 
power. It was charged from the station. 

In this great steel bubble, I.awter had been 
known to drop down the Orion passage, to 
break up some meteor stream or flaming 
pillar of gas with charges of the deadly 
Delon ile. 

How lie did it was something of a 
mystery. How he avoided getting snared in 
the colossal gravitation held of the Black 
Star, lion lie worked through tile fiery mazes 
and returned safely to the nation, Lawler 
himself alone knew. 

And it ms in Captain Berg's mind to com- 
mand this man to drop upon the Black Siar 
and endeavour to break up the volcano 
before it erupted in a wild gusset that would 
liar the Orion jusrage to ships. 

How he would do il Captain Berg did not 
bother to ask. Once fairly caught iu the 
gravitation field of the Bilik Star, Lawter 
iu his sphere must fall upon it. There could 
he no es":i|H> for him. His electron power 
could riot pull the sphere hack out of Llin 
danger zone. He would fall, but in falling 
upon (ho Black Star he would ho scienti- 
fically gunge Ins flight that he would crash 
upon llie volcano. And with the deadly 
Detomte aboard the sphere. Captain Berg 
hoped that in the act of sacrifice Lawter 
would eUcctually " shoot " [lie gusser before 
it finally erupted. 

Captain Berg collected himself to rnnkc liis 
extraordinary request. 

" I canto to se— yon, ' ho said slowly, 
-.litfly, " because the Bla.-k Star'* in crupl- 

' What ! '• 

Lawter s lace he* ame deadly iriioas and 
grim. Wilhont another word Captain Berg 
led tlis way along the narrow aislo of the 
generator room to where stood a powerful 
tcli-screeu. 

In the screen the disc of the Black Star 
jumped up. many times magnified, so that 
they could See its dark face splotched with 
flowing crimson lava, the whole shining black 
disc wreathed iu the fiery lentai leu of the 
Nl ebula, 

It wns awe-inspiring, terrific beyond words. 
Bill it was not the incandescent wonder of 
the Grail Nebula that made Frank Lawter 
catch Ins breath suddenly. 

He saw that out of llie lava ridges iu the 
■lead centre of Black Star rose a black cone 
like a boil. It had sprung op overnight, and 
at p reseiu .-ecmed to be erupting dead ashes 
aud gases ihal were non-inflammable, for the 
augrv swirling masses of the Nebula gave il 
a wide berth. White curtains ami streamers 
of fire shrouded the rest of that grim, life- 
less sun. 

In a flash Frank Lawter raw the possibili- 
ties ui it all. 

You think its going to turn a wild 
ga&ser ? " he asked abruptly. 

Captain Berg nodded. It will close nj» 



the 1 Irion p.i-.i:; - with file,' 1 lie said in a 
cold loin'. No diip will ever got through 
to us. Nor will we ever sec Mother Earth 
again. We shall eventually fall into the 
holocaust of tho Black Star — when our fuel 
has given out, 

Lawler faced n round abruptly, and there 
was a sneer on I lit, ordinarily good-humoured 

And you want me to fry to shoot it with 
the Dctouite ‘ " he asked in measured terms. 

Captain Berg nodded, stiffly elect. 
" Yes,' he said. 

" You'd send me to my death,' flared 
Lawter. " Yon haven't got the pluck to go 
yourself. You'd save your miserable skin, 
while you talk to me about the uniform. . . ." 

Lawter checked Undoubtedly lie had 

Captain Berg flushed red at the insult, and 
then went deathly j.a)e. It wax then that 
lull red blazed out. The captain's ileuehcd 
fist shot up explosively as though it had hem 
hurled by some uncontrolled volcano within 
him. Ii thudded against Lawter's jaw, and 
the big man fell back. 

Then, l olly cognisant of what he had done. 
Captain Berg turned quickly on liis heel, and 
strode from the generating room. 

A silence followed. In everyone who hnd 
witnessed l lint scene there was fenr un- 
leashed. Fear of the terrible hostility, mid 
the supernal power of the Great Nebula and 
the Black Star. And in this moment of 
crisis the two leaders were at loggerheads. 

For a moment Frank Lawter rublwd his 
jaw. Ills eyes were narrowed down to mere 
slits, while hate surged through his inflamed 
brain. Then suddenly ou a resolve, he strode 
fui the door, making after Captain Berg. 



* THE SPHERE OF DEATH 



V ANCE and Borgen. the sstrogrnpia-i «. 

were with Captain Berg ia the bridge 
room when Lawter tlirnst open the door. 

Queerly the big man ha-1 changed, his blown 
eyes were soft, aud then: was a hull- 

apologetic grm twisting Din lips. 

" Captain " he began hesitantly. 

But the while-uniformed figure wns in the 
low chair under the telescope. Through I lie 
vitiular panels Lawter stared nl the Black 
Star wrapped iu the flaming arms ui the 

il:s heart thudded against his ribs at what 
he saw. F'or from the volcano now there was 
coming a tremendous geysei of flame, the 
burning gasser. It carved across the dark 
path of the Orion passage like a brazen 
scimitar, and beside it the vast in< audesecui 
white sea of the NebnU seemed to pale mle 

" Captain," almost pleaded Lawler. 
•• Aw, now, listen. 1 can shoot that wildcat. 

It's not too late " 

Captain Berg rose up from the low swivel 
chair. Never had lie been so aualete and 
dignified, so i, ily aloof as now. 

" Look for yourself," ho commanded 
curtly, contemptuously. 

Lawter sank into the chair. Through tho 
telescope ho saw a silvery elliptical shape 
streaking between the -white curtains of llie 
Great Nebula. It was undoubtedly a ship, 
and il w®» twisting and turning as if seeking 
a way to gel past tlio sword of flame. 

" That is the Quern uf S/x ire, the biggest, 
liner ever launched," said Captain Berg in 
his cold, unemotional tone. "Sho carries 
five thousand souls aboard her, as well as 
precious uranium, and the K-roela! and stores 
for this station. She cannot turn back, for, as 
yon know, the tide of the Nebula has closed 
the passage behind her for fourteen days. 
fcd-O is trapped lietween wall* of flame." 

TUwter jumped to his full height, his 
face aflame and eager. 

" I'll go. Captain." 

But Captain Berg held up his hand. " It 
is useless," lie said coldly. "Besides" — 
■with scathing contempt — “I would not ask 
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Hurtling Towards a Sun of Doom 



r -• on my station to take on u task that 
I . ;i not undertake myself. No. t lie only 
hope of blasting out tlml geyser 
dime is with the Unilever Arc.” 

1. *r stared aglmsl as the Captain moved 
• speaking tube, took out tint plug and 
•-- ied Ins orders down it to the generating 

i lose off the entire power out pul of the 
--at:. ,u for exactly one hour. Join the full 
-iv.j nr of our generators to the Unilever 
A* . and apply full pressure.'' 

lte.t. Captain," shunted Lawler hoarsely. 
" :f you rut off the power the. station will 
full into the gravitation field of tho 
!'- > k Star. We'll all Ire trapped." 

Captain Berg stared with cold hostility 
■•ni then ignored Lawter. He walked to the 
t and reached for an ellipsograph. 1'hen 
he studied the graviscope. The needle, 
which had been at Zero, was already begin* 
i :,g lit move upwards; in fact, the two men 
i . the bridge room could already feet the 
' if, acceleration of the great metal station. 

The i>ower had been cut off. That meant 
•' at the battle with the dead world had been 
te en up for the. time being, and the sinister 
itiack Star was pulling them, pulling. . . . 

t 'aptnin Berg's plan was clear lo Lawter. 
The station was equipped with the Unilever 
Arc — which hurled a blasting shaft of elec- 
t r -tv from the generators. Anything caught 
in that terrific Imam, from a space liner to a 
rei'esr stream, would instantaneously he do- 



close enough to the flaming gnsaer on Black 
.Star, and turn that searing shaft of elec- 
tricity upon it — to try to shoot the g.isser 
that way. put it out as a puff of wind puls 
out a flaring caudle. 

It was a scheme laden with peril for those 
on the station. For the truth was that, there, 
was only sufficient K -metal aboard the station 
to last a day nr two longer. And all (hat. 
supply would lie taken hv l he generators 
and utilised in the terrific beam that the 
Unilever Arc must put out to combat the 
gasser. 

What then — afterwards * Sop]>osi- that 
brazen sword of flame from Black Star were 
extinguished, the station would be powerless. 
It must inevitably fall upon the Bla.-k Star. 

Nebula, unless 

Their oulv hope was that the Vwrs of 
Syirr, with the precious K-melal aboard, 
would reach them in time as they hurtled 
towards the distant sun. With renewed 
power, uf course, they could get the genera- 
tors going again, »ud fight back, bit hr bit 
against the pull of the dead, flame wreathed 

But what a risk Captain Berg was taking ' 
Justifiable and highly courageous, of course, 
but it was n desperate gambit- with the lives 
of ull those aboard the station. 

Lawter took an impulsive step forward, 
his voice hoarse and imploring. 

" Listen, Captain. There's something 
about that sphere of mine you don't know. 
You tluuk X dive in it, and then switch on 



the electronic power and sheer off. Yo8 
think I'm just a death diver aud a shooter* 
But it's not that. I'm an inventor; Uvo 
studied just as yon have, ami that sphere of 
mine is equipped with a screen that can cut 
off gravity, see? My screen is a field of ions. 
Gravity is just a limiter of radiations. My 
screen absorbs and dissipates the radiations 
of gravitation." 

Captain Berg looked up. his thin lip* 
smiling in twitching scorn. 

Yon are a fool." he said scornfully. " Yon 
are talking wild nonsense which you yourself 
don't lielieie. Gravity is not a radiation: 
it is a bend, u curvature in the ether. That 
is elementary. The tendency of tiie curve 
is io straighten, and so the pull of one body 
lor another is exercised." 

" I tell you," shouted Lawter wildly, “f 
• c, fall atop the Black Star aud stop poised 
wtiere 1 will in the sphere. 1 can shoot the 
Detonhe, and, why — Heavens, man, why put 
this station iu danger' 1 I'm going out in the 
sphere, anyhow ! " 

Captain Berg jumped to hi- feet, -nddenly 
dynamic with energy. 

- If you go. that sphere will not he • barged 
fioin our generators." he declared augriK . 
" We need all our power. It's a suicidal act 

" Pm going, anyhow.” 

Lawter strode to the door and (,‘uptiuu 
Berg followed him. His object ostensibly 
was to see that the sphere was not charged 
with electronic, power through its system of 
cables, tho power that lie believed Luwlec 




Behind the mica glass of his helmet Frank Lawter’s face twisted Into a wolfish snarl and he deliberately pressed 
the trigger of the ray pistol. A cone of greenish light streamed out at the man coming up in the rocket suit. 
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T.sed hi navigating the sphere through s| 

But in liis heart ho believer! that La 
I- ad lost his mental balance. 

For tile big man strode struighl to 
valves. Thorn were two of them, imm 
air looks, eueli sufficient to limine a spare 
ship throe hundred foot in length. 

Lawler slid open the doors of ope of the 
great, voofy locks, mid there was his sphere, 
a great hall perhaps a hundred foot in 
diameter, covered with riveted metallic 
jilat.es like the hull of an ocean-going vowel. 

Without a further word to Captain Berg. 
Lawtcr scrambled up an iron ladder iirete.1 
to its side, lill he reached about three 
nuarters the height of the sphere. Tin n he 

' ntwai ' 1 s' ii uder his touch. 

Fr,u.k 1 awter lioiWd inside the .pile..-, 
Perhaps half a minute later he thrust out his 
head, ami now be was attired in space sett 

" Better get nut of the valie, Captain. ' 
he advised. " I'm going to open the outei 

He could do that from inside the sphere, 
for the sphere was mounted on a metal run- 
way. and the release of a lever not only sent 
it rolling down the runway, tint opened the 
outer doors of the valve. 

Captain Berg, with n shrug, stepped buck, 
and l! • in- -r dcors closed n;i the sp'.u :c 

Half a niiinite biter the outer ii- . - .p 11-d 
and liie siihere rolled. Captain Berg, in the 
hi nice room. Mare.! down through the vil vo- 
lar iianels .uni the metal sphere dropping 



•• These goes a lot 
under bis breath, 
swear I didilt drive 



Jf A SET-BACK FOR THE 
CAPTAIN 



The Hold-up in Space 

'.kinds of dust and smoke' rose in the eerie 
angry light of the Nebula. The terrific, in 
stantanoons blast of the cosmic gun bud 
blown out the giant flame just us a man's 
breath might blow out a candle. 

But the dense clouds of cinders and smoke 
had been erupting evidently for many weeks, 

And w, • aboard tin F - VS y 
winch was now rushing to doom without 
power, were veiled as if in a mighty fug. . 

The: Orion passage, usually eerily clear 
t he terrible awesome light of tin ' ' 
become suddenly smutbei-ed ii 



We could see nothing — no sign of the liner. 
Queen of s,.,.-e, which we had hoped would 
some to our aid after we had blown out the 

There was a dreadful feeling of suspense 
as we fell rapidly upon the Black Star. Ilf 
course wc were many thousands of miles 

THE UNSINKABLE 
MOTOR-BOAT 

O NE of the strangest motor-boats ever 
designed rooently wont through 
successful tests. 

and another unique feature in this craft is 
the provision of buoyancy tanks in the 



Captain Berg, his face strained and white, 
was in tlu! chart room, endeavouring unco 
more to get the lost space liner on the audio- 
phone, when Vance rushed in. 

"Captain, she's sighted!" ho cried ex- 
citedly. " See her ! " 

lie (minted through the vitrohir panels, and 
Captain Ilcrg snw the silvery hull of the 
great space ship dodging and twisting amidst 
a- vt tiic Great Nebula, like 



1 lost thing. 
Being an 



•bula, hml mediately decided i 



inself 



n the deviom 
ift Captain ini 



C APTAIN BER.0 had sufficient to occupy 
his mind, however, in the limit' that fol- 
lowed. Tho drift acceleration was alarming. 
His gauges told him that the huge, power- 
less station was moving at two thousand miles 
an bom — falling at that rate upon the 



orH 



i the midst of the flaming I Irion 



1 fro 



flame was growing steadily. Captain Berg 
had little time to look for the Our*" o f '/airr, 
the liner that had been darting hither and 
thither, seeking a way through. Nor bad 
anyone seen a sign of the grey sphere in 
which Frank Lawter had presumably 
dropped to his death. We were all too busy 
at the Unilever Arc. 

It was a terrifying veapon, that cosmi.; 
guu. It was a ray machine on a revolving 
nlatform, with lutlf a dozen projectors, like 
lamps, staring out through the vitrolar 
panel. Behind were coils, grounded lo the 
generators, glowing tubes. 

It had taken a full hour lo fit up. 

from the Black Star. 

Punctually lo the tick of the liuiir lie lmd 
allotted. Captain Berg stepped into the 
generating room, stiff and erect in In, wlc-'e 
uniform ns if n poker liad been placed down 
his back, lie asked a few question*, then 
quietly stepped lip oil the platform and 
pulled two or three levers. 

Immediately wc could see down a long ill- 
candescent column from the cm bode grids 
of the projectors— down. down, the column 
directed into the very bowels of that bla. k 
disc from r’.ib hurtled the mighty flame. 

We who watched kuetv the tremendous 
power that was poured out from our genera 

something happened. 




. ■' 1 m going out to bring the ship into the 

He put on "in- the Bunco rockrt * nts. 
Marvellous as they ate. these space -lists, 
with rocket equipment attached, are just 
about as uni' ll use as a lifebelt is lu a svitn- 
mcr in stormy seas — and no more. 

For one thing the rocket fuel cannot last 
for long, and nuco the electron trail is ex- 
hausted the space-man is adrift, without 
motive power. There aic other drawbacks. 
These rocket suits nre intended only as u last 
emergency in the navigation of space. 

Nevertheless, wa watched Captain Berg 
slioot out from the valve with mixed feel- 
ings of hope anil fear. Would ho reach tho 
Queen of Spur, ill time to pilot the ship, 
with its thousands ol souls and it s precious 
load of K-metal, back to tlic station? Would 
he lie in time lo save us? 

One thing was certain. If Frank Lawler 
could have seen the Captain of Flaming Way 
Station then, he would never have said that 



i Be. 



tuing out 



e suddenly 

The sight stunned and astoanded him. 
There in his path was the great -rolling grey 
sphere, its doors open and. peering out. grim 



Til. 






• Black 



There has been only a slight attempt to 
provide a how and stern and from all angles 
' ' new boat looks i very ngly duckling. 

•t powered with an ordinary outboard 
If it. bus carried up to seventeen 
passenger* in the tub like hull, which is pro 
vided with imitation glass curtains to protect 
the occupants from the spray. 

The boat would stand quite a heavy 
collision, lor the bull is nude of steel. 

a way. Captain Berg in the chart room, with 
Vance and Borgen attendant upon him, made 
measurements and lightning calculations with 
the ellipsograph, ami in the end spoke two 
words quietly. 

We had six liour- left of life. Or rather, 
less than that, tor before we could land oil 
that .-old, dead world the whole station would 
flash t" Me. node- cut flame in the Nebula. 
There was one thing; it would be a swift, 
merciful death. 

But rl.iue of as wanted to die. 

The I remendous field of cinders and smoke 
into which we had plunged must have 
ascended from the volcano long before it was 
blown oul. In vain Captain Bc-rg looked for 
I lie (Jinn, of Spore, ami tried to gel lif t' oil 
the audiuphoiie. The spare liner was 
evidently not tuned in, eithei lo receive or 
radiate." It appeared something had hap- 
pened to her. 

And limn suddenly Captain Berg picked up 
tne signals of distress. 

** Braaa-oo-ooo-onom ! ’* 

It ■ .line through the recording horn. And 
.■uyone who has heard the siren blast of a 
space liner has heal.! the most dreaded sound 
■ if this modern age. 

The Queen of Spurt was in distress. She 
had either Wen trapped amongst the mazes 
and fiery paths of the Nebnla. or she bad 
lost her bearings in the fog of cinders and 
smoke, and was appealing to Plaining Way 
station for aid. 
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His imperative gesture said "Go hack." 
Behind tlic illicit glass of his helmet, his taco 
was twisted in n wolfish snarl. Suddenly! 
recklessly, he pressed the trigger of Hie ray 
pistol, and a cone of greenish light streamed 

Rut the ray missed Captain Berg by many 
yards. It was intended only as a warning to 
him. With a furious baffled gesture, the 
Captain of the space station turned. How 
he hated Frank Lawtcr in that moment ! The 
man was mad — insane. He had consigned 
them all to a terrible death. 

But it was no use contending against- that 
ray pistol. Captain Berg turned and streamed 
lock to the drifting metal world. 



A NT* Frank Lawler, with a dry, disgusted 
grimace on his litc-c, retreated inside his 
strange sphere. He knew ivbat Captain Berg 
must he thinking of him — what the crew of 
the Station would think of him. 

“ Can't be helped," ho muttered dis- 
gustedly. " Can't let him board that ship." 

The sphere rolled away through tho smoko- 
shrouded blackness of the Orion passage. In- 
side, iri a small space between a mass of in- 
struments, Lawtcr worked feverishly. 1 
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JiUcTwit 
switch, a 

suddenly became t ran spa rent, and li« saw 
ahead the great gleaming ball of a space 

“ Clot to go out and blow it up. " Lawtcr 
muttered feverishly. 

the hull of the drifting space ship with- the 
sphere hanging alongside. The hull nos 
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Tec. and streamed with a strange 

an; ■: seed. Forcing open one of the 
a»: . Frank Lawter entered. 

A iris silent, silent as the graveyard. Tire 
inn ‘die >p.vre sail groped his way through 
inn: ;he saloon. An open door, ami beyond 
i > y darkness — crawling darkness. Frank 
L=t<: switched on his torch. 

r. - face twisted in a disgusted grimace 
t-rhiuJ liio mica glass of Iris helmet. 

God ' ' lie breathed. ” A derelict, nil 
: And us I thought, they caught it. in 

tic Venusian forest.” 
i: beam of Jjis torch had lit upon a 

gristly sight. Skeletons, .skeletons of men 
»:st-n; in chairs round n table, just as they 
1 » i died. And over their white hones wer e 
swarming black, beastly things— things that 
.. ie Frank Lawler retreat hastily. 

He knew thu honor that infested this ilere- 
1; • .hip. It was no wore the Queen of Space 
than iris own sphere was. It was a space 
step from Venus. And these awful creatures ! 
They were a horrible, flesh-eating insert that 
inhabited the dense, overhanging vegetation 
along the mysterious rivers of tire forests of 

Frank Law ter could conceive tire horror 
that must have taken place aboard this 
plague ship. The fearful creatures lind 
dr ipped from the overhanging vegetation, 
and they had got- into the ship. And, 
heavens. ‘ how they must have multiplied. 
II torch lit hundreds of the black spiders 
iiwitng over the floor towards him. 

Frank Lawler had come aboard to blow up 
H - ship. hut. now suddenly he retreated, 
fir, ting down a wave of panic. If he staved 
to place the charge of Detonite, his own life 
would pay forfeit. H might be that he 
* . u: i have no time to explode the charge. 
The terrible mandibles of the spiders would 
bite ti, rough and kill him in an instant-, 
garbed though he was in space suit. 

With a bitten off cry. Frank T.uwter turned 



„ _ o: Flatum* Way Station 

H- hid returned, and si, still in space suit 
• ■ -• •: He wa> not bv any means bis 

evuai K-.lj collected self. 

f V- n « and Jtorgen. the nstrugrop'.icrm. were 
. r the circular le.i-si reci in '.'ic linn: 

plunging gambits of a great silvery hull 
seme miles distant. 

It i! was the* Quern of Sport, the ship was 
in having in u Strange and erratic manner. 
X" fluorescent trail front her electronic 
engines streamed out behind her. The ship 
Was without power, hut apparently it was 
being drawn tfi the great space station by 
force of gravity. 

■' He tried to stop me hoarding her,” 
united Captain Berg. “ Law ter did. the 
swine. JJnt he woji'I succeed in his object of 
sending us all to our death. See, the' ship's 
making for us. Wo re saved.” 

He turned, and rapped out orders to two 
•if us to go ami open the valve, so that the 
approaching. ship might couple up to us. llut 
just then a cry broke front the two men bent 

' - Look?’ The Sphere ' " 

Staring down through the screen behind, 
C n | .to in Berg saw Lawler's strange sphere. 
And a curse ripped from his lips suddenly. 
It was miles away, but they distinctly saw 
tire hangar doors open. And from the cavity 
issued s round metal ball. 

A projectile! 

" It s a charge of the Detonite I " rapped 
■ •nt < aptain llerg furiously. ” The fiend 
won't lrL us escape. He's going to blow us 
mu of existence 1 ” 

But the ascending projectile was not mak- 
ing for us. Staring open-mouthed, with our 
hearts thumping against our ribs, we watched 




Buoy lines 



float on water. In an emergency at sea these 



Tug OOVM-'THRUST OF THE RA’lN AND WHO 
AHO THE WEIGHT OF WATER K3S<Z£0 AN 
AMERICAN AIRSHIP IN 1X6 SEA. IF SOME GREAT 



WEIGHT HAD BEEN REMOVED INSTANTLY FROM The airship, free of this great weight, instantly 
THE SHIP. IT MIGHT have BEEN SAVED- rises to the length of the attached buoy 
' Such” a device is suggested above. Reeled lines and either after the storm or sailing 

within the ship am 40 bucy lines to each of out of it, the sh ip reels in the buoy lines 
which are attached 500 pound weights that will and weight and raoveson to its destination. 



Safety Line for Airships 



line for airships? 



. danger. Who c 



Suddenly a hours* cry hurst from Captain 
Bei'S- 

He's firing nl the Queen of Spore! 

The rounded shell of Detonito hit Ilia 
plunging hulli of the approaching Space ship, 
and suddenly- wo wore blinded b.v a terrible 
white light. ' When we could sec again, there 
was no sign of the space ship plunging 
through the darkness, l! had been blown to 

But many of us had seen that iiuoi.sor 
metal hall had risen from the gap in the 
sphere below. And this one was waking 
straight- for lis. 

Vance aud Borgeii scrambled to their f— ■* 
with startled cries. 

“ He's out to hit us ! T>'s coining '. " 

Our hearts must have stood still while 
waited. Seconds only passed, then 

" ck-ash: " 

Cries rang in the generating ven 
Startled oaths rattled from mouth 



We 



e all s 



t the 



The 



thick plate glass had been smashed, i 
there, fitting ns snugly us if it had been 
hermetically sealed in the. orifice was the 
glowing rounded half of the sphere Law ter 
had fired. 

1 1 glowed — glowed with a pale virescenl 
light. Wo could not make it out. We stared. 
Then suddenly Captain Berk moved fur the 
graviscope, examining it. with a startled, in- 
credulous look on his face. • He saw t.mi the 
nee i He that a moment before had been drawn 
to I lie end of its scale by the terrific puli of 
the Black Star, had swung back to Zero. 

Our headlong flight upon the great dead 
•world had been arrested — stopped. 



The truth stunned us. But for the f 
that precious air was screaming 011 *" P nst 
plowing globe we should have stayed iriaeti 
Two of the crow snatched down the tut 
patches and the thermite welding units t 
were always baudv. anil set In work w > 



“ He sun 



wed v 



It was not until hours Inter that we learned 
the full truth. Looking through tile vitrplar 
panels wo saw the lighted shape of a great 
space liner streaking towards us through the 

Il proved to he (he Queen of Spore. 

And Frank Law ter was aboard. 

The vessel hud seen his sphere fulling upon 
the dead world, and had lined to save him. 
The captain and those ahyiivd knew of the 
derelict ship From Venus in their path, and 
that, hi part, had delayed Ihoir progress. 

They hud also witnessed Fmuk Lawtcr's 
rouingeuns art. As a last ilespenlle resort 
he had placed Iris gravity screen in one of 
the rounded shells that usually held the 
Detonite and shot it towards Flaming Way 
space station. 

That alone hud saved us. and lire invention 
made Frank Law ter famous. 

But the memory the crew cherish Dios! is 
of the grand dinner that followed aboard the 
Queen ul Space, when Frank Lav ter end 
Captain Berg rose amidst a solemn silence 
ami shook hands to seal a new ami enduring 
friendship. 
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Science Pirates of the Skies 

The Black Vultures 



if ON THE TRACK 

I T was through the freezing murk of an 
Arctic dusk llmt the tanker nosed Ian way 
into the hay at Zoroster's ha-e and lei her 
cable slip with a rattle and sullen plunge into 

Derek was taken ashore in one of the ship's 
boats, his hands handcuffed behind his hack, 
and Zurostcr in person was standing on tile 
black wooden jetty wailing to welcome him. 

" So we meel again, Mr. Oldham,” said 
1 lie leader of the Blink Vultures, and the 
smile on his lips was belied by the sternness 
of his ohlique green eyes. 

"Yes, unfortunately,” replied Derek 
grimly. 

“ Unfortunately is correct so far as you 
are concerned,” replied Zoroster. " But 
come, wo eannot talk hero. Bring him 
along '. ” 

In the midst of his escort of sailors Derek 
was marched to Zoroster's quarters where 
four or five of the latter's officers were loung- 
ing. 

■ Lash him to a chair 1 ” ordered Zoroster, 
and without resistance, because be knew re- 
sistance would avail biin nothing, Derek was 
lashed. 

" Now, Mr. Oldham,” said Zoroster. 
“ perhaps you will be good enough to tell us 
what has happened to Alya and Kobe ! : 

“ 1 shot them down.” replied Derek 
defiantly. 

"So I assumed, " purred Zoroster. 
" Not only have yon cost me two of my 
pilots, hnt yon have also lost me two valuable 
machines. I wonder what yon think I intend 
doing to you for that, Mr. Oldham? " 

" You're going to kill me, I suppose? " 
said Derek steadily. 

" Yes, I am going to kill you.” nodded 
Zoroster, "but probably not 1 quite in the 
way you think. Death is going to come to 
you exceedingly slowly and exceedingly 

Derek was silent, and picking up a length 
of thin "iron bar. Zoroster thrust it into the 
glowing heart of the stove. 

" A red-hot iron pressed against the eye- 
balls is not to be the whole of your punish- 
ment," went on the pirate leader, " nor will 
it kill you. Death will come in a more subtle 
form than that. Jlut tell me, Mr. Oldham, 
what were the messages you sent- out on the 
tanker's wireless? " 

■' You can find out! " snapped Derek. 

" Yes, 1 will find out," said Zurostcr. 
" The red-hot iron can loosen the most stub- 
born of longues, Mr. Oldham, as you are 
about to discover.” 

lie withdrew the iron bar from the stove 
and Derek stmed in fascinated horror at ihe 
glowing eml. He had expected Zoroster to 
kill lli'm, he would have been a fbol to have 
hoped otherwise, hut he had resolutely kept 
from himself the thought of tort ore. 

Holding the red-hot end of the bar near his 
cheek as though to test the heat. Zoroster 
nodded and advanced upon his helpless 
prisoner. 

" I think we will remove the right eye 
first,” he said pleasantly. " 1 urn holding 
ont. no hope of mercy, Mr. Oldham, but 1 ask 
you again, what were the messages you sent 
out on the tanker's wireless? ” 

“ I'.vo told you I refuse to say 1 " returned 
Derek, making an heroic attempt to keep his 
voice steady. 

" All, well, we 11 see,” murmured 
Zoroster. 

filowly and deliberately he advanced (lie 
red-hot iron towards Derek's eye. His 
officers looked on in silence, hut their faces 
reflected the horrible fascination they found 



in tlm sight of [t man being deliberately 
blinded. 

As for Derek, lie closed his eyes and 
clenched his hands. The agony would be 
frightful, he knew, and ho was feeling sick 
to his very soul. 

Already [lie heat of the iron was scorching 
his face as with a devilish deliberateness 
Zoroster pushed it slowly forward. To him 
came the purr of Zoroster’s voice : 

“ Just a touch at first, Mr. Oldham. Just 
sufficient, to sear and sizzle the eye-hall ” 

” You devil ! " hurst out Derek hoarsely. 

" Ah, so already in anticipation you feel 
the agony of it,” smiled Zoroster. " But let 
me assort; you it will bu nothing to the agony 
of real i'Sgt ion.” 

Tim iron was within half ail inch of Derek's 
eye and as though to prolong the exquisite 
pleasure the torture was giving him, Zoroster 
must needs taunt his prisoner again. 

“ Come, open your eyes, Mr. Oldham?” 
ho said pleasantly. "Arc you so afraid 
that you dare not face the iron? Ah, well, 
it will he an easy matter to bum through the 
eye-lid ! ” 

Derek groaned aloud and in that same 

Black Vultures, preying on 
the Corpses of Dead 
Cities 

By GEORGE E. 
ROCHESTER 

instant the crtrtain of the cave was swept 
aside and the wireless operator dashed in. 

" ll'r.'fc dam! " 1m shouted. " This hate 
hot htcii located/ " 



if BRITAIN ATTACKS 



I NSTANTLY Zoroster wheeled, his face 
convulsed with fury. 

her wav hero/' rapped llu- wireless operator. 

■ 1 picked up her whole'.'. She was sig- 
nalling in code to the Briti--h Admiralty in 
Whitehall and 1. decoded her messages from 
the code book in our possession.” 

" Well, what were the mossugos, yon 
fool i " snarled Zoroster. “Don’t stand 
gaping there, man. What were her mes- 

“ Sim gave, her position." replied the opera- 
tor. " She is off Kohlcway ldaml and will 
he here two horns after dawn. She is send- 
iug forty fighting scouts up at dawn to de- 
stroy us with bombs." 

Zoroster wheeled on Derek. 

" So that, was wlrnt you were doing in the 
wireless cabin of the tanker? " lie shouted. 
" You were giving away llte location of our 
"base. Wifi I , ntfia you'll pay for it' " 

He thrust forward the still Lot iron, hut 
before it could sear its wav through Derek's 
eye^ Fake had sprung forward and knocked 

" What the blazes are you doing?” grated 
Zoroster, wheeling on bis lieutenant. 

" Wait ! " begged Falze. " They know 
our base. We've, gut to get away from here 
i mined iat ely 

“ I know Hint ! " cut ui Zoroster savagely. 
“ But firs t. J'm going to finish off this hound 
who betrayed us ! ” 

Fak.o caught at Ins arm. 

" No, no, don't you see? " he cried. 
“ lie's more useful aiive than dead. Every 
man will be wanted in case we are attacked. 



ami he'll either have to light for his life 

" If he goes out in one of our machines 
he can spin out < < my fight and make a safe 
lauding that way,” returned Zoroster 
harshly. 

“ No, f don't agree,'' said Lake. " Any 
fight w hich comes will be a fight to the death. 
A spinning machine will he shot down ruth- 
lessly. It is an old trick. Keep him alive, 

] say. and he null be one added to our num- 
ber, for if he refuses to fight they'll get 
him." 

" Ye=, I agree with Fake,” nodded 
Schaff. “ He is more useful to us slice than 
lie would be dead. You can always torture 
him when the danger has passed. Keep him 
alive, Zoroster, and let him fight for hi- lit', 
with us, if it cornea to a fight!” 

Zoroster was silent a moment, tom between 
the common-sense view adopted by his pilots 
ami by tbo savage desire to maim and kill 
the man who had betrayed tlio secret of the 
La sc. 

lint not for nothing was Zoroster leader 
of the Black Vultures. Vengeance could 
wait. If tlie base was not evacuated by dawn 
they would be attacked by the fighting scouts 
of the Eagle and Derek Oldham would cither 
have to fight for his life or submit to being 
killed by tlie British scouts, for the latter, 
would he. quite n liable to differentiate be- 
tween him and the pilots of the piiuto 
squadron. 

So, dropping tlie iron to the floor, Zoroa- 

l«-r snapped : 

' All right, we'll make the hound fight loi- 
ns. t"iet him aboard the airship and sound 
the alarm ! ” 

Scarcely crediting his good fortune, Derek 
was cut free from his bonds, and still hand- 
cuffed, was marched to the great shed which 
housed tlie airship, taken aboard, and thrust 
into a cabin, the door of which was locked 

Throughout the camp was pounding the 
raucous clang of tlio alarm, and from work- 
shops. sheds and quarters men were pausing 
on to tlie parade ground. 

" We’ve got to evacuate this base at 
once ' ” Zoroster told them. " I am taking 
off every man. The majority will sail 
aboard the tanker. Get your kit, for we 
take the air in half an hour, and the tanker 
will sail immediately after! " 

Swiftly the men went to work, some run- 
ning to their quarters to collect their kit, 
others dashing- to the great airship shed to 
uncouple the moorings and bring the giant 
leviathan out to take the air on vvliat might, 
well turn out to lie her last cruise through' 

Thus spoke panic, hnt when the first 
shock of the new s had passed both officers and 
men began to feel that, after all, there was 
little cause for alarm provided they could 
evacuate tlie Iwisc within the hour. 

For the tanker would be lost in the mists 
of t lit? horizon come dawn, and an for the air- 
ship, she would lip driving swiftly through 
space many hundreds of miles away. 

The men were well drilled, and the thought- 
of that great grey hull of the aircraft-cat rip- • 
ploughing its way steudily northward' to- 
wards them caused them to movo with such 
alacrity that within thirty minutes of the 
alarm being sounded every man who was 
leaving aboard the airship hurl ascended the 
gangway, the mooring ropes were cast off, 
and as tile hum of the engines rose to a shrill, 
pulsating whine, the mighty ship soured op 
into tlie night and swung eastwards out over 
the desolate waters ol' tlie Arctic- Ocean. 

Once she had gone, tlie landing party and 
ground staff made a rush for Ihe tanker's 
holds, and when Ihe hist man had been taken 
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At Grips With Enemy Craft 




ii.'o . - great ’ tacks. the oil and for) twine 
, a : ... c i long pipe* of reinforced rubber 

iterated by jKiwerfuI pumps. 

"Dawn found Muller, the chief officer. on 
the '.ridge with Zermann. the second officer. 
P. .-*ii I > ,1 • 1 Iwen promoted liy Zoroster. Muller 
u. the rank of e« ptaitt and Zermann 1" that 
,.f chief officer. 

They were not- talking ns they stood there 
by Hie n e rimmed bridge rail. Imt were listen - 
ii"> vith straining ears. Suddenly Muller s 
gloved hands gripped the rail and he looked 
•it Zermann, for through the deathly stillness, 
broken only bv the rumble of the engines, 
bad come the distant reverberation of exphid 

" Tiir-'-'ie there I " growled Midler. 

' Yes. curse them." snarled Zermuim. 

1 1 only hope they don't come this uav." 

Midler glanced around him through the 



in this visibility," he -said. " 
it's the airship they 'll he after — 
ke off. the blood draining from 

»/" lip rapped. 

hi listened, and plainly to his e 
rapidly approaching drone of a 



Jf THE DOOMED TANKER 

^ \\ IFTLY the noise of the approaching 
J hi. if t deepened in volume. The tanker's 
ls were crowded with the men taken off 
.1 the base, and anxiously they scanned 

• enshrouding murk of the Arctic morning. 
Something approaching a cheer went up 

• them as the noise of the aero engines 



died away to gtRi'honril. and instantly Muller 



"Stop tiiat ! " lie shouted, then realised 
the Foolishness of tlie order, for the pilots of 
the hostile aircraft could hear nothing above 
the thunder of their own engines. 

A few moments later lie hud ciui.se For 
genuine alarm again, for the roar of the neiii 
engines was returning, and as accurately »* 
sound could be located in the murk, it seemed 
to Muller that they were heading straight 
towards hint. 

‘ That Oldham fellow would wireless then, 
of onr presence in these waters when he gave 
away the location of the base." lie said In 
Zermann. " They're looking for os' ' 

" Yes," agreed Zermann tersely. 

Without warning the roar of the aem 
engines deepened to a deafening thunder and 
a tast fighting scout with the red. white and 
blue markings of Britain thundered low over 
the must heads. 

" We’re sighted!" groaned Muller. 

Zermuim made no reply. He was watching 
the scout which had wheeled and was roaring 
low over their masts again. Then the 
thunder of the engine died away and with 
propeller ticking over tlie scout dropped 
down on to the water and came surging iu- 

" Stop your engines and heave to' " 
shouted the pilot. " I'm coming aboard! " 

" Wl'.at shall we do? " muttered Zermann. 
drawing n heavy automatic from his pocket. 
" Give him a bullet between tlie eyes. 
He's quite alone ! 

' Alone, be hanged!" snarled Muller. 
" He's wirelessed that he's sighted us. 
Here's another half dozen of tlie swine! 

He rapped out an Order, the engine tele- 
graph rang sharply, and as tlie tanker slowly 



Imt way -is mere fighting scouts os me d c 
|.hlg ‘ wn of t ■■ mirk tn >•> ui tie 
v iter and come smy.i.g nv'.v !•■ boards with 
engines tick ng <>\er, win'-l cue i— valuing 
-• iat <n. led over head. 

Zermann edged c.caiei !■ Mci'.c 
" rbosc machine* are sing e mu-ip. s. I 
-.id " There'* i.c.'.y seven p lots all lob'. 
We inn get the lot of toe: i ' 

" What aboJt the fellow m i .. . i' 

• iided Mi ller. 

" Went can l.e do' " «!•- ■ an led Zi-u n in 
' < :•> off i.ml get assistance, that's And 
it's tlh-|;i?;i:ig over yo-.idei, Ivi We • i i 
to Kil l- the fog ' " 

Ml.. Slaved towards where lb Mi k :>•' 

■ ini- i j was i i kciir.g into a sclid yellow 

pail. 

■ I t ! - '-i- yi. < ng' ' I'.e ii itte:nl. 
\cvway. II - r. cba-iee tic! <loW:i on deck 
. -i.f tel. the me i Kerry one of t t. -f. is 

Ot>edienl!y Zero'? nn • h.t'n-ed dovtt. ’1 e 
■ i.dgo ladder n:id Molier wa tilled hi 
p.s-mg swiftly through the press men. 

•iiutteriug te them as b- omM 1 is vay 



limird was coming up tlie rope ladder winch 
liuil been thrown Over the side lor him. The 
iiiluun who lttul brought their scouts close in 
* 1 • silting at- their controls wtiii-liing 






" Well, what d'ye 



Zermann 
clambered 
vomigstet • 

wlmt you 
t-lio It 



demanded 



Highly. eonfroBting the pilot v 
aboard, a young, fresh-fneed 
f no more than twenty, 
ill to know what ship you are and 
,ro doing in those waters ? ” said 



, is that so?" sneered Zemnuui. liis 
hand on the butt of his gun in the pocket of 
his reefer jacket. 

‘ Yes, it is so." replied Ihc ; 
sharply. “ Lei rue sec your lo 
papers, please ! 

" .Inst, take a. look lit tha 
snarled Zermann. jerking his g 
his pocket. " It's the last thin 



j and ship's 



With the words the hhie-blutk barrel 
spurted lurid flame and to the heavy crash 
of the automatic the lad stumbled backwards 
shot clean between the eyes, his body falling 
overside to go plunging down into the water 
below 

As tbougli that sliot liud been a signal, the 
moil whipped lltoir guns from pockets and 
from behind their backs and a merciless 
fusillade was opened on the six pilots riding 
the water close inboards. 

'The range was too abort lo allow of a miss 
and each pilot was riddled before he could 
whip open his throttle or pull his own gun. 
so mercilessly and swiftly bad come the 
broadside of revolver fire. 

Badly wounded, one pilot did get bis 
throttle half open, but his feet ceased to 
function on the rudder bat and the machine 
crashed into the side of the tanker, splinter- 
ing its propeller and starboard wings. 

The finishing off of the pilot after that was 
on easy matter, and he sank lifeless lo the 
floor riddled by more than twenty bullets 
which lore through him from the rail above. 

" That's them served," snarled Zerman. 
racing up the bridge ladder. " Let's gel 
udder way. We've only got quarter of u 
mile to go before we make (be fog! 

Muller had already leapt to the engine- 
room telegraph, but us his hand closed on the 
handle he suddenly tensed, slaving in horror 
at a small blink cylindrical object which was 
dropping down towards. the crowded deck 
from the scout wheeling overhead. 

Next, instant, with a reverberating roar, 
the bomb burst full on tlie iron deck, blowing 
men to pieces and smashing its awful, de- 
vastating way through steel plates into the 
great fuel tanks. 

A sheet of flame, lurid and terrifying, 
leapt upwards, then as another bomb burst 

{If rad on in ml inn n one of next page) 
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Murder on Mercury ! 



Continuing . • . • 

The Black Vultures 



Men screamed and .shrieked in their death 
iiguny, many linns themselves ovcrbi-iard. 
living torches which were extiiigu ished and 
destroyed in the icy wafers of tin- Arctic 

Thus they died, those who had fled from 

the red hot and twisted hall had plunged 
beneath the seething water, carrying Us 
charred and bla- keued corpse* t., oblivion, 
did the joint of the sole remaining machine 
in the air swing the nose of his s out west- 
wards toward* -.lie base and the ainrnlt- 



Mr.cN-.vimg, at a height of thirty-five 
thousand foci, thu airship was driving .south- 
wards tli rough space above a heavy belt ot 
dnud thirteen thousand feet in depth. 

In the control cabin Zorooter was pa- mg 
furiously backwards and forwards, bin hands 
clasping and unclasping behind his back. 

•' Y’ps, Ijcmdnn ! " he burst out. " We liavn 
the bombs. I'll show these cursed lh-itishers 
whether nr not they can hound me from my 

' 1 Icll you we have not the fuel to take 
ns there and back to our base on the Tuimyr 
Peninsula." rut in Sch aft for the second time. 



s if \ 



'Wo 






i Z.. rosier savagely. " 1 tell yon. wo 
bomb Lntidon on this cruise, ijo. let me hear 
no move a rgumeitt 1 " , * 

" What I can't understand." observed 
Fair*'. " is why you didn't wipe out the air- 
.raft-carrier. It would have been a amall 
blow against Britain, I granl you. small, that 
is • .-uip.ucd with what we are about In do. 
bn*, it would have taught them that they 
■ -n ut come against us with impunity ' ' 

’ How the devil could I have wiped lot 
out without serious risk to ourselves! 

M arled Z.irostcr " In the first pbie. sup- 
pose we hail Iwnihed her. To register an 
ai curate hit we would have been forced to 

guns, which are amongst the most deadly of 
nnv butteries. A few shells through us 
n ight have crippled ns completely." 

to the attack in our fighting scout'." said 
Knlze. “ One thundering dive out of the 
blue, bombs away, and a zoom up into space 

“ Wouldn't they?" rasped Zorrwter. 
" Do you think, you fool, that the captain of 
the Kn-jl .- wouldn't be prepared ^for some such 

be out, and we'd have been 'potted before we 
got within fifteen thousand feet of hci. I 
grant yon wc might have registered direct 
hits on lie.-, lint at what cost ? At what 



vd Kat» 



" Ooodnws knows " anew 

ll.*‘ gam. " said Zorosfer. " But I.ondon 
mu tioiiib under rover of darkness and n 
will escape. By dawn to-moi 
rily will l*e one vast tomh o 
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The Mystery of the 

TWILIGHT 

Murder in the mining city on the Twilight Belt 
of Mercury. An innocent man faces the cap- 
ital charge — until two killers make a slip 

By J. N. T. LINTOTT, B.Sc. 



THE MURDER IN THE MINE. 






a my I 

f that 



n.d the 

short 

l the 



<ff s 



And you ate wrong about ; - -!. I • :.ui 

has worked out the mileage and cvmjared it 
with our supply. We have a surplus of five 
hundred gallons." 

" We have not, l .tell you." retorted .S hall. 
• carrying extra weight, and 



rnnght Tom Hewat 
.intri.l mi'ii i of the big oxygen plant that 
maintained n breathable air under the fused 
silica dome which c.omplrlely covered the only 
building on the surface of Mercury. 

It was a mining elation situated on the 
twilight- belt- of the planet, tin the borderline 
between I hit face of Mercury which, pre- 
sented always to I lie sun. baked in a terrify- 
ing furnace’ heat of 300°C-., and the oilier 
face which, presented always In starlit spare, 

froze in the intense cold of minus 273°C. 

Herat stopped short »«. lie entered the 



■ la*. 



ratflunz h 



was ..is own weapon, and 
Licit. His clothes still smoked. 

Hewat saw at once that he was dead. He 
was Franz Amheiiu. chief surveyor, returned 
but an hour ago from one of his perilous 
jonwoy* along the twilight belt between a 
fiery desert nu one side and a frost-tortured 
wilderness on the other. 

The shaft, chamber was devoid of furniture 
•or machinery. It whs a hare chamber with 
walls, (loor, and ceiling of steel, ils purpose 
being merely to form the top of the ten mile 
deep shall which sank down the ml. 
strata of rare metals just In low the 
Mercurian crust. Two lifts served tin* shaft, 
and Hew at noted from the indicators that 
one was at the bottom of llw shaft and the 
other near the top and ascending. 

He automatically picked np the ray re- 
volver and turn*-! it over in his hand. He 
j engaged when the only door leading 



» the * 



i plant. 



men came tumbling ir 
Simultaneous. v me 
view. It stopped, an 
automatically slid ops 

and hawk-fare 






i cold, paled .Inc c 



loath. He * 



. Merv 



Mandrake, manager of the mining station. 
The other men was i. is second-in-command, u 
short, slim individual will) furtive eyes and 
a perpetual sneering smile on his thin-lipped, 
high chefk-honed face. 

"What's this, Hewat?" growled Mand- 
rake, coining lo a hull beside tho body of 
Arnheim. " flayed in the hack, elij This 

A tense silence followed his words. Hewat 
that the onlooker? 



"became ; 



He jialed . 






in like this, sir 
quickly. " Mot two minutes 
working in the oxygen plant cent i 

Arnheiui vvic* lying just as he is 
murderer had gone — through t 
suppose." 

Ils pointed to the door tbr. 



miners were still coming. Instantly a -harp 
denial came from some of those already round 
the body. Mandrake stared at a shift lender 
enquiringly. 

" Me. one has come through that don, for at 
least ten minutes, sir,” said the man. 
" Twenty of us have been outside wailing 
to go down the mine. I’ve been there ten 
minutes, and I'll swear no one bus conic 
through. " 

" The murderer couldn’t have gom- down 
in a lift." said Mandrake. " Carson and I 
hare been ruining up in one for the jxiBt ten 
minutes. Tile other was at the bottom of tho 
shaft when we stalled and is still there now, 
The murderer must have gone into the oxygen 
plant, ami he must lie there now." 

' No one passed me. sir, " said Hewat- 



It 



Thin 

Man dra k 






" A murderer, sir? " echoed Hewn*. 
" The idea's absurd. I " 

He came to a stop. Without doubt he was 
in a jierilous situation. Arnheim ronld not 
have shot himself in the hack, Tho 
mnrderer coiiltl not have escaped from the 
alutft chamber by means of it lift or through 
the door leading into the main section of tlio 

That lefi only the door of the control room 
which itself led to I he oxygen plant. Men 
fetched from the plant by Carson swore that 
no one had entered ilia plant for half an hour. 
Carson toll lied that the control room was 

empty, an easy point to observe since it 
afforded not the slightest- cover for a man to 
hide. 

" You've lieeu on had terms with Arnheim 
for weeks." said Mandrake suddenly. 
" Twice you have fought each other. Onco 






led I 



accident, sir," protested 
id 1 risked my life drag 
Lo the station when he 



apparatus 

" Tli.it was 
Hewat hotly. 

■•mg him bar: 
collapse. L" 

" Did you murder Arnheim, Hewat ? 
asked Curs.in suddenly, hi* furtive eyes re."- 
ing on him for one fieeting instant. 

" 1 did not," Hared Hew nt, angered at 
tin; suspicion which he saw on the face of 
every nin-i present. 

" Was lie in the control rnnni qiiurrullmi: 
tyilh you ? " went on Carson. " Did he leave 
you and did you creep after him and pull hi* 
revolver rnnn iis holster and ray him in tie 
back? Did you do all this! All the cviileni-* 
is to (he effect that you did." 

" I agree.” snapped Mandrake, while 
Hewat fought for self-control. " Hewat. 
yen'll go I lack to Earth for trial. Get hold 
of him. two of you." 

Two burly miners sprang forward, only to 
recoil as Hewat whipped up the ray revolver 
he was still holding. He had seen a curious 
gleam in Carson's furtive eyes aud a coldly 
triumphant one in those of Mandrake. 

Thw niivi iiou had surged througli bin 
that Mandrake ami Carson had raved Avn- 
heim, and hud thru leaped into a’ lift mid 
sent it whizzing downwards, only to p 
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Accused of a Killing 



- , • «- standing over Arnhoim's l»dy 

- inc revolver in his hand. 

t c with your hands, all of you," Hewat 
* f (.1,1 ** You too. Mr. Mandrake." 

i was n glint look on bin usually 
i LcasaiU fare and an aggressive (Jnnl to his 

BELT 




xv,;c:i i.hiiil • e closed that ns well. 



if IN THE DIAMOND CAVE 



they smily would. 

If. seemed to him that there was a good 
chance that he might succeed in leaving the 
control room and making his way unseen up 
to the living quarters of Mandrake ami Car- 
son. it. was almost certain that llto two men 



would ho talking over the events of the day, 
and by eavesdropping through u ventilating 
shaft, lie might learn why they had murdered 





Revolver In hand, 
Hewat opened the 
control room door 
and stepped in. 
The four guards 
lay huddled on the 
floor, mouths wide 
open and breathing 
stertorously. 



■•st ured towards ti.e mine manager 
assistant. He flushed os many of 
■n."s laughed contemptuously, 
i crazy fool,” suapped Mandrake, 
should I murder Aruhftim ? He's 
he host men I've ever had, and I'vo 
i as much many u time. No, Hewat. 
s the murderer, and holding i 



his won't help you. Yot 






i realised that Mandrake was speak- 
truth. Like all other men at the 
he had a metal suit fitted with an 
reneintor and a heating and cooling 
for making short excursions along 
Light licit, but Hewat knew that if 
- a getaway in this suit he would 
o to come back to the station. Nor 
» escape in the roc ket-d riven space 
t it was too difficult to pilot alone, 
►d that he was trapped. 



t he only thing he could think of wa- that 
Arnheint mipl t Law l*oi hlavkinoilM.g Man 
drake and Carson, but he could not picture 
either Arnheim as a blackmailer or (lie two 
men as a blackmailer’s victims. 

Neither was a respectable member ui 
society terrified of losing the reputation of 
a blameless past. Had they been they would 
never have accepted positions at the milling 
station on Mercury. They were tough 
characters, tougher even titan the miners they 
controlled. 

Tired of thinking round and round in a 
circle without finding a motive i or an ap- 
parently senseless murder, Hewat set io 
work to exanuuc the situation and to see 
whether there was any course open to him 



pcs is aU tail tier arrive. They'll 

Hanging's too gvod for a iwtea skunk 
~ ho -an 'ray a man in the bock out of dirty 

T •* murmur of agreement which rnme 
the miners brought a frosty light into 
Hunt's eyes. Still covering them with his 
v.-vr-.n he barked towards the door of the 
control loom. 

' I'm not surrendering on those torms," 
he snapued. " I'm staying in the control 
r&i i ' till the police arrive, ami everyone else 
is staying outside. Tin fixing electrical 
cadgets to both doors, and any attempt to 
••pen t 'tern will throw the oxygen plant out 

snow what t hat 



Mandrake ami 

e. The oxygen 
in was the heart 

n'Jnlnfj 

Its failin'!' would 
an dezth to all 
l-'is who could 
crowd into the 
•• ship. Most of 



shaft '-hauiher outside the control room. 

Hewat gave a grim smile. Turning to the 
big control board he scrutinised the. rows 
of indicators which showed the chemical com- 
position of the air in every part of the 
station. It was his duty to keep it at e. 
normal composition of 20.99 per cent, 
oxygen ; 78.03 per cent, nitrogen ; 0.95 per 
rent, argon, neon, krypton and xenon; and 
0.03 per cent, rarliou dioxide. 

After a moment's thought he gently twirled 
the- carbon dioxide dials of the shaft rhamhrr 
and the miners' recreation room , increasing 
the proportion of the gas io the Utter by 
ten times to make the of! dot v men drowsy, 
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Having waited doggedly for lialf an linin' 

! 'i nive t ho gas time to act, he gently opened 
the control room door, revolver hi hand. 

Four gourds hud hecu posted in I lie shal l 
hamber. They were sitting on the floor 

uli then bucks against tbe wall. They 
viggcd limply against one another, breathing 
-rerlorously with open mouths and Hushed 

Hewat wasted no time in staling at them 
He locked the control room dooi from out- 
-ide. Soft-footed he stole from the shaft 
. hamber, along a steel-walled passage, and up 

His heart gave a leap as he neaied the top 
for he beard the voices of Muiidrako and 
i arson. They were talking in their loom 
with the dooi ajar There was no need bn 
Hewat to go nearer. He settled down to 

" I had to ray the man, you fool," came 
Mandrake's voice. " He had to be killed 
before he gave the game away. Ho rofnsed 
to come in with ns. There's not a man In 
the station who isn't convinced that Ilcwat 
did the killing." 

" I'd Feel safer if we had Ilewat in the 
cells where we could hump him off quietly, 
chief." grumbled Carson. " As it is the 
police will have him out, and lie'll talk to 
them. They're not a pack of ignorant 
miners. They'll realise we could have done 
Anihcim m just as easily as Ilewat. I don't 
ieel safe, chief." 

" Weil. I do," same Mandrake's lelort. 

could W* liar* bad far ktl£l K ' Arn'beini 1 

That', the y iai that absolves us from 

pi.ion. And. to pet your mind off Hewat. 
how about going along asd haring s look 

" Yes. let's go, chief." came Carson's eager 
reply. " i'll 'get nry space suit on. We'll 
gilt out by air-lock C and no one will see 
'n? from the station. I'll ring down to Car- 
teliini and tell him to take charge, and keep 
i|nict about our- being away from the 
station," 

Hearing Carson stand up, Hewat stole 
away flownstiiiis. At the bottom lie paused. 
.So fur lie had learned nothing of value. lie 
. sold either return to tho control room no 
wiser than when he left it, or follow Man- 
drake and Cai-son to wherever they were go- 
ing outride the station, a difficult and 
perilons task. 

The fact that it was a matter of life or 
death to him to solve the mystery of Am- 
heirn's murder decided Hewat to follow 
the two men. and when they entered air-lock 
C ho was watching them from round the cud 
of a corridor. 

To. enable him to get lock into the control 
loom Hew.ii had slid the bolts on the door 
leading into the oxygon plant, lie pro|msed 
to come kick through the ovygeu plant, 
trusting that his sadden appearance would 
enable bun to get the drop on the workeis 
t here. He had also set the carbon dioxide 
dials lit. normal again. The guard in the 
sliaft chamber would awake and continue 
guarding the empty control room. 

Hewat gave Mandrake anil Carson fi so 
minutes to get clear of the station before ho 
followed them, passing through the air-lock 
into the world outside. The two men were 
a hundred yards from the station and dis- 
appearing behind i) ridge of roc k. 

The sun, \ huge ball of white fire hanging 
low on the horizon, heal pitfle-siy down on 
Hewat'.* left side a; he started off on their 
track. They went .-dong the sunny side of 
the twilight belt, threading their way be- 
tween huge boulders that lay half buried 
in the white and yellow sand. Further out- 
on the hot side of the planet were lakes anil 
r ivers of molten metal and swamps of molten 
lava bubbling eternally in the frightfnl 
blasts of heat. 

Hewat knew tliat it was safer for him to 
keep in the darkness so he bore away into the 
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In the Cave of Diamonds 

night ridden fiiuge* of the twilight belt. 
Here were billet cold and eternal blackness 
that became ever more intense away from the 
twilight belt, terrifying expanses of icy 
desolation where llio last vestiges of the 
Mercurian air lay chained forever as solid 
oxygen and nitrogen. 

Hewat increased his speed until lie drew 
level with the two men, and for four hours 
the strange chase went on. Mandrake and 
Carson fought their way along in a blinding 
light and furnace heat which was only partly 
ci it ignit'd by the cooling systems of their 

Hew.ii stumbled along in dm knots and • 
cold so intense that it numbed him even 
I hough his heating srslem worked at full 
capacity. Between the two men and their 
unseen trai kci lay the strange twilight belt 
that encircled Mercury. 

At the end of tbe four hours the two men 
came to a gigantic ridge of grey rock. Ilewat 
observed that it formed a vast circle several 
hundred feet ucross. He watched the two 
men climb up it ,md disappear over the top, 
going down to whatever lay within it. 

My the time lie had crossed the twilight 
belt and climbed tin the ridge they were far 
below in the rocky bottom of the vast natural 
bowl. Ilewat gasped and panted as lie lay 
on the ridge anil watched them disappear into 
a crevice between two great rocks. 

Cautiously lie began to descend. It whs 
not an easy tusk, for his space snit hampered 
free movement, while the slope of the bowl 
was treacherous with loose rocks. Also he 

Sad to keep on the olcrt in case the two men 
came out suddenly and caught him lie knew 
f list be presented » fine target . " bile they 
him front behind cover. 



Hr 






It 1 



self from rushing out with liis ray guil 
blazing. Such a procedure wonld not have 
benefited him in the slightest. Ho controlled 
himself, knowing that what he had to do was 
to induce the men to acknowledge their guilt 
before independent witnesses. 

" This ctivci.it is an All Baba's cave," 
exulted Mandrake. " We must exploit it 
carefully, though. We’ll get hack to Earth 
with enough diamonds to make us million- 
aires ico limes over, ml we'll 'find ' them 
somewhere on Earth. Brazil's a suitable 
place. By gush, it was well worth while 
killing Amheim 

l'he words gave Hewat au idea. 

Sheltering l-hind the rook at tiie . .ue 
mouth he took. careful aim and shot Mand- 
rake's torch cluttered and twisted, front 
his hand. Then Bent's voice whispered 
eerily round the cavern. 

’ So yon two . rooks rayed Amheim. did 
you? " he accused. " I suspected as much, 
and now I know. My evidence will clear 
Hewat, and you'll both hang." 

Frantic with fear the two crooks beard the 
weird, accusing voice echoing round tho 
cavern. Instinctively they fell to their faces 
as Hewat shot at them again, aiming just 
above their heads, 

Satisfied that they would stay where they 
were for it lime, he clambered hurriedly up 
the sloping side of tho bowl, over the rocky 
ridge, across the twilight belt, and into tho 
darkness beyond. 

It was essential for the success of his 
scheme that he got back to the station with- 
out t icing ci light hy Mandrake and I'arson. 
They could not liavc recognised him from In- 
voice or from liis appearance. Tu theia he 
in *ist have -reined some other member of the 
station staff ■■■hi, hwl AW Uon'l-ok- rJ’i, d- 



itnem lorn <ave which extended bavkwai (U 
iatt ii pnnttUr gloom, its floor sloping 
steeply downwards away from the entrance. 

About a hundred feet inside tbe cave were 
Mandrake and Carson. The former was 
casting the beam of a powerful electric torch 
on to the hurd floor of the cave, while the 
hitter was down on his hands and knees try- 



finished his task anti rose to liis feet with u 
round object tho size of a coconut in his nip- 
ped hands. Both he and Mandrake were 
obviously tit u pitch of white hot cx< it. ineiit, 
and their voices, reedy and thin ns they 
emerged from the loud speakers built into the 
chests of their Space suits, whispered and 
echoed round the walls of the Mercurian 

" Amlieim was not exaggerating." cried 
Mandrake. " (tori;. lint's a diamond if yon 
like. Why. ( arson, you'd get the biggest 
cut diamond in the world from this, and out 
of tins smaller pieces you'd get diamonds 
worth a million pounds^ ' 

reply. " And there's more diamonds where 
this came from. Shine your torch here." 

THE ACCUSING WHISPER 

JTEWATR fingers tightened on the butt of 

At last all was plain to him. 

Amlieim hud found the rave of diamonds. 
Probably they luid been formed of unusual 
size owing to equally unusual romlilktna of 
heat ami pressure in a now cxlinct volcano 
of which the eiicutar ridge was the Inst trace. 
Amlieim had reported his find ttf Mandrake 
and Carson. 

Legally the diamonds wonld I -clung to the 
Mercury Mining Company which had bought 
from tiie government of Earth the right tu all 
minerals and gems in the planet. Mandrake 
and Carson had suggested keeping tiie find 
secret. Arnheim had refused lo become a 
party to the crooked scheme and had been 
rayed in order to prevent him speaking of his 
find to other men at the station. 

It "was all Hewat could do to restrain liini- 



Hev. 



ould 



crack under the strain and force Mandrake 
to rake some desperate step that would prove 
their joint guilt. Probably they would try 
to escape to Earth before the polks came 

rather than wait for the mysterious witnes s 
to disclose his identity and' swear to having 

heard them admit to the- murder of Avnheirn 
Nearing the mining .station Hewat sud- 
denly saw a brilliant Hash in the sky. A 
gleaming space ship was firing off its rocket 
brakes soundlessly in (lie airless void of 
Mercury ami dropping down Inwards the 
station. It was a police ship, arrived with 
unusual promptness in answer to the radio 
.all from the station 

llew.it saw six space suited figures enter, 
from the vessel ami pass in through an air- 
lock into the station. He hurried forward 
and went in alter them. Fortunately no or.<* 
was inside the ntr-luck. and he had a chance 
get right np to the eud of 



and ii 



a the a 



t the 



e t lii- 



police were divesting themselves id their 
spare suits while they waited for Mandrake 
and Carson to be fetched. 

They looked round as Hewat cantc in. 

He beckoned to their leader, a hawk faced 
lieutenant with piercing blue ryis. Sur- 
prised, the lieutenant came across to the 
doorway and permitted Ilcwat to draw him 
out into the passage. 

There Hewat hurriedly told him ju i what* 
had happened in tho cava of diamonds, and 
how Mundrako and Carson were probably on 
their way hack to tho station with homo plan 
or other in their minds for discovering lie 
identity of Ilia witness who hud heard them 
admit to tho murder and for killing him ;u 



they had killed Anilieiui. 



" So y 



• He* 



Hired t 



lieutenant as Hev.at came to a stop. " Tho 
last radio message we received when we Were 
Bearing Mercury was to the effect that you 
were in the control room of the oxygen plant. 
The radio operate'' hazarded a guess that you 
had killed yourself as nothing could be hoard 
of von. Well, von’ve certainly done a smart 
bit of work for yourself, and I'm in- lined 
to believe you- talo is true. Mandrake and 
Carson will rcrloiuly be in a pretty nervous 
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Murderer Goes to the Gallows 



• '* • -eo tliey come in. ami T'll do my best 
iille a confession out of them." 

He paused, for a constable hud lapped 
the door and then pot his head out into 
- passage. 

" Here's a man by the name of Carlellini 
that the manager and his assistant are 
o! the station at the moment bill are 
■dug along in the distance towards it,” he 



" They’ll come in Ihrongh this uir-lnv.lt. 
liriiicniiut," said Hewat hurriedly. “ What 
_l do? Stay here? " 
ton'll wait outside the other door of 
the ante room.’’ said (ho lieutenant. " I 

m the anteroom. You’ll come in with a 
towel or something over the helmet of your 
-'P.’-ce suit, to hide your face when I "call 
you. and I’ll introduce you to your two 
1 ns a witness who will swear that lie 
heard them admitting to the murder. Mind 
you. if they don’t Confess, you'll come Imck 
so Earth under arrest. I'm only doing all 
this to give you a chance and because your 
tale sort- of rings true to me. Now move — 
1 r air-lock's going to open.” 

•Standing outside the further door of the 
ante-room, with two police constables guard- 
ing him, Hewat heard Mandrake and Corson 
com* into the ante-room mid greet the police 
key tenant. The Mler's voice shook a- little, 
l 1 Mandrake Sounded as cool as ever. 

‘ Quick work, lieutenant," he said. “ It’s 
. v twelve hours since the murder was coin- 



'd- weve iir the neighbourhood, Mr. 
• bake," was the lieutenant's reply. 



■’ We always try to lose no time in murder 
cases, you know." 

" Well, the sooner you take your prisoner 
away Die better," said Mandrake. " Tile 
fool lias barricaded himself in the control 
roani^ of tlie oxygen plant, but I daresay 

Vou are convinced of his guilt?" 
snapped out the lieutenant suddculy. 

" Witnesses will swear tlmt lie was the 
only man who could have commit ted I lie 
murder," replied Mandrake. " He " 

“ Except you and your becOriih-iir-com- 
iuand,” interrupted the lieutenant. “ T have 
had a full account of the circumstances of 
the murder by radio.” 

" The idea that either Carson or myself 
enuunitted the minder is too stupid to en- 
tertain," laughed Mandrake. " What motive 
for " 

" Nevertheless, I have a witness outside 
who will swear that he heard von admit 
to having committed it." rapped out the 
lieutenant. " Fetch the witness in, you men 
outside there." 

Hewat stumbled into the room, n towel 
oyer his ihelmct. He heard Carson ntter a 
kind of shriek. 

" I told you he’d be back al the station 
before us. Now we'll hang." 

Mandrake’s reaction to Lhe situation was 
quicker thou the. lick of a snake’s tongue. 

Drawing u revolver he rayed the lieutenant 
full in the cliest, sending him dead to the 
floor. The five constables' hands shot up 
into the air in obedience to Mandrake’s snarl- 
ing order.— 

Carson, get C'arteUini al once,” he 



snapped. 11 Disarm foul miners ana mared 
them out to the police space ship. They 
will pilot the three of us lo Earth — after we 
have bombed the miuing station out of exist- 
ence and loaded up with as many diamonds 
as we uni carry. You in the corner tliel'e 
take that towel away from your helmet; ,1 
want to see your face.” 

Sick at heart at the way tilings had turned 
out, Hewat raised a hand and whipped tlui 
towel from his helmet. It seemed to him Hint. 
Mandrake's triumph was complete. 

Carson was just passing Hewat, and I lie 
sneering smile on his face was more than 
Hewat conld tolerate. He sent tho towel 
whirling across at Mandrake and closed with 
Carson in one continuous movement. 

The towel wound itself round Mandrake's 
helmet, momentarily blinding him. He rayed 
automatically, and "instead of hitting lleivnt 
caught Carson between the shoulders. The 
crook bowed himself into nn arc arid then 
clashed dead lo the floor. 

Mundrake had no chance to shoot again, 
The constables were at turn like tigers. Ht 
went down under them and was ptniled in- 
stantly to the floor. 

It was the end of Mandrake's crooked 
scheme, a scheme which nearly sent, an inno- 
cent man to the gallows. As it was lie him- 
self went to the scaffold, while Tom Hewat 
received a substantial bonus from the Mer- 
cury Mining Company, which changed its 
title lo the Mercury Diamond Company and 
began to produce a strictly controlled out- 
put of some of the most amazing diamonds 
ever seen in the whole history of the solar 
system. 







hanging low on the horizon, as Hewat made his way along the Twilight Belt. 
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By W. P. 
COCKROFT 



war that was bring planned against them by 
the Martians. From » welter of guesswork 
we have to try lo find as ranch truth ns we 
can. and what Kris the Martian tells us we 
shall have to take for fart, and upon it we 
shall have to base most of the story. Let us 
go back In the capture of Garstang’nnd Moll- 
heimer, where commenced the event* that 
Jed np lo the great war of Martian Year 16. 



JfIN THE UNDERGROUND CITY 
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The War God Walks on the Red World 



CITY 

A sequel to one of the most 
popular stories we have ever 
published — “ Cataclysm.” From 
a dead world, the last sur- 
vivors of mankind have come 
to Mars, and this is the epic 
story of the colonisation of the 
Red Planet, of war with the 
Martians, and of the great peace 
that came to the world. 



The Great Six ot Mars looked up at the huge bulk of Mollheimer. "Where Is 
your Companion ? " one of them addressed him in English. 



Jf MEN OF MARS 



V OID of all animal life, the Earth con- 
tinued it* eternal journey round the 

Man had come oral gone, but still the great 
orb moved in its cycle. War. followed by 
plague, had made barren the Earth, and oil 
Mars was the remnant of humanity that had 
managed to escape from the wreckage. These 
folk had built great space ships and hud 
left behind the war-mad people. 

Sixteen years had passed, und on Mars 
hud grown four cities, populated by people 
from the Earth. New London, Capital city 
of Mars, Paris 2, Great York, und Mortia. 

Head of the city of New London was 
Mf a tin Ra.vwer, one of the first men to come 
to Mars. He had come with Havard in the 
first rocket ship to make a successful journey 
to another planet. There had been seven to 
make that fateful journey— HavarJ. the in- 
ventor of the space ship: Mary Lammenr, 
his assistant : Martin Raymcr and his sister 
Dorn ; Cl arslaug. an astronomer ; Mollheimer, 
recorder of the journey: and, lastly. Motier. 
half-crazed scientist who had boarded the 
ship by a trick. 

The seven had met with diverse fates. 
Man-eating plants had devoured Motier. 
Havard and Mary Lammenr had met their 
death in inter-planetary space. ( larstang and 
Mollheimer had been lost in the caverns of 



the Ma itians. Mania and Doris Ravnier 
alone I wd cmiuc through turscathed. 

The Kartlmivii h-ul found that the Mar- 
tians were an intelligent ra-:c ruled over by 
a government of six. They had harnessed 
electric power and had built a great city 
underground. 

To the Earthuien the Martians were queer 
in appearance. Instead of possessing a head 
thrir bodies were in two parts, in the upper 
of which were two eyes sei far apart. They 
had a vague suggestion of a nose and had a 
mouth. Attached to the lower part of the 
body were two thin legs, and n little 
higher 'ban these, corresponding to Earth- 

ends ot which were two divisions like those 
on the limb of a crab. 

In the sixteen years that had elapsed since 
the coming to Mars of the Earthmen there 
had 'neeii many fights against the inhabitants 
of this world, who were all hostile to the 

Bat the only real intelligence pitted against 
man hud lent the Martians. Their had been 
many raids by snakes and many unwary 
people had been snatched and devoured by 
them. The great birds of Mars, too. had 
claimed victims. 

Despite these adverse cimJitions. the popu- 
lation had giown from 3,000 to 8,000 in those 
sixteen years. 

Jl was just after this length of time had 
passed that the Earthmen first heard of the 



G AB ST AN G awoke with an aching head, 

and remembrance came back to him 
slowly. He knew he had stumbled in the 
passage, and the eager hands of the Martians 
had pulled him back into the caves. Yes, he 
was in the Martians' power. 

He looked around him, but. there was noth- 
ing to see except the shining -walls of tbu 
ca-ve. Carefully lie raised himself up from 
the floor and searched for nn exit, but there 
was none, fin was not fastened in any way, 
but ho did not douiil the fact that there 
would be no chance of escape. For a few 
moments he paced tlic room, (hen he jww 
one wall go dark. 

Two Martians entered, ami Garstang saw 
that they were armed with short instruments 
which resembled electric torches. Any 
doubts os to their nature, were quickly 
dispelled when one of the Martians pointed 
his torch at Oars tang and pressed a stud on 
the side of it. A paralysing feeling stole 
over Gi. rs tang. The Martian switched it of? 
again, and it was evident to the Eaithman 
that the creature was only giving a demon- 
stration of his power. One came into the 
room and stood behind Garstang while the 
other turned into the passage they had en- 
tered by. Evidently Gars tang was expected 
to follow that one, so without hesitation the 
astronomer did so. 

For a long time the Earth mail was led 
through a labyrinth of passages from which 
lie knew that, if the time came, he would 
have great difficulty in escaping. As he was 
led onwards he thought about his com- 
panions and wondered where they were. He 
wondered if they had managed to escape 
from the Martians, or if they had died fight- 
ing. Or if they were prisoners. . . . 

Closely followed by one Martian and led 
by tin- other, norstaug nunc at In -t to » 
guarded door, which opened at a word of 
command, disclosing to the Earthman a large 
hall full of Martians. At one end war a 
platform on which six Martians were seated. 

Some conversation followed between his 
guards and the six, the result of which was 
that Gnmlang was Jed forward for their 
examination. Happily for him the examina- 
tion was only a scrutiny; none of them laid 
hands on hint. The examination finished, 
Garstaug was led away again ami into a 



Captives of the Martians 



of MARS 



Email room at the side. For about twenty 
minutes he was left alone with his thoughts, 
which were not very cheerful. Then the 
same Martians, who had evidently been made 
his guards, returned and he was led out into 
the hall. There, to his surprise, was Moll- 

" What ! Have they got you, too? And 
the others? " he asked. 

" No. not the others.” smiled MoUlu-imer, 
as cool as ever. " Thev caught uic through 
my own fault." 

"What do they intend to do with us? " 

■' ITotv should 1 know ! " said the other, 
shrugging his slnralders. 

Further talk was cut short by the approach 
of two more Martians, who exchanged a few 
words with Ggrutniig's guards. Then they 
approached the Enrthinen anti ordered them 
- in their own queer way — to follow. Again 
the two passed through a bewildering mar.o 
of passages and halls, and it was a relief to 
both when » halt was called. Garstung 
wearily lowered himself to the floor of the 
imoll room into which they had been shown. 
It is difficult to call them caves, as th.-v boro 
bo re^mbluuce to eaves, owing to the light* 
xtg and panelled walls. 

k imer jointed to bis mouth and made 
>: — of wanting to eat. The 

V. - luitkly nodded comprehension and 
sr.-t out to ictum in a short while with 
{wo U'ce howl* which contained some strange 
food. These liowls they pul down at the 
fjr-ti! c { th- i r .■aptives. 




pi fOH he eajojwd it, for he snn ceased 
Bti.j »ac th* bowl was eeiptf (ranting 
1*. i tact fee a wL-’r, bet at en he saw how 



V •- r-*r enjoying it he also com- 

p.<t*.-ed to eat. The Martians stood by, 
w*;cn:r-i »nd wondering 

•’Good. - ' remarked Mollhcimer. 

'■ Good.” echoed another voice. 

The Earthmen looked op in surprise. 

' Good." repeated the voice of one of tho 
M~.:t ..... pointing a* the empty IwtvL 

M- Ih.c.mer grinned. " Vou bet it was 
good, old boy. 

The Martian appeared surprised at this 
flow of words. He turned to his companion 
and whispered. 

' They are cute," said Garstang. 

"Yes," agreed Moliheiiuer thought fully. 
" I believe they want to learn our 
language." 

" Yours or mine? ” asked Gurstang, laugh- 
ing. 

" The one we are. talking in. of course. 
They will not know that wo have, more 
than one." 

" What do they want to learn our language 
for? They will only kill us event tiully," 
said Gurstaiig moodily. 

" '1 hat remains to be seen," commented his 
companion. 

For « fortnight the captives wire lirp! in 
this cave, well fed and looked utter, while 
every' ••»>' the two Martians interrogated 
them, and in that fortnight had gained a 
good smattering of tho English language. 

From them Garstang learnt that they had 
been engagi-d by "the Great Six " to find 
the meaning of the strange men's language. 

" The Great Six " were the rulers of the 
Martians. Always there were six, the 
Earthman learnt. When one died another 
was instantly elected to take Ins place. 
There were no resignations, even when a 
Mai turn was in a state of advanced senility 



he still continued to hold office until death 
deprived him of it. 

Mollhcilner had christened tile two 
Martians in his own peculiar way. and the 
Martinos learnt to acknowledge the names. 
One he named Kris and the otln-r Carl. 
They became very friendly with the EartL- 

Aftcr one attempt to get to know from 
where the Earth men had originated, the 
Martians had given it up. Their thoughts 
bad never turned to the study oi the stars, 
for astronomy had never appealed to the 
Martians a- Ling oi any use. But at elec- 
tricity Mollht'inicr found they were artists. 

All the walls "i Jfcu --aves wee.- a maze of 
electric fittings, in tin- front Of these wero 
fixed large translucent panels of some 
mateiiul akin to glass. When a door was 
slid open in n wall it threw the whole wall 
into darkness, as the electricity was pre- 
vented from continuing its circuit. 

Owing to this fact the Eartluuen realised 
that escape would he impossible from a room 
when t lie walls were illuminated. 

One day they were taken by Kris and 
Carl for a kind of sight-seeing tour. It was 
a great evenl, for they now had their first 
opportunity of seeing in full the whole city 

The Martians led them down a long slop- 
ing passage, and so they came to the city 
of liuuies — a strange " dormitory " where 
-the Martians slept. They were large, and 
the floors wero covered with a kind oi grass, 
while the temperature of the rooms was tho 
same equable temperatni-B as that of the 
looms and passages uf the city. The ventfla- 

Havmg examined' that level to their sntis- 

sUowed themselves to be led to a still lower 
level. The Martians prepared to take litem 
dower. Mollhcimer halted. " Are there no 
rooms oil this level ? " he asked their guides. 

Kris hesitated. " Yes, but we cannot show 
them to you." 

' "Why? " 

" They are the mothers’ quartern." 

Mollhcimer made no comment. He had 
wondered what methods these people hail, 
ns lie had seen none bearing auy approach to 
femininity. Apparently tho female sex wero 
kept well to the rear in Mars. 

Gradually, as they descended low r. a hum 
began to become pcu-. plible. I’ntil at last 
they entered a hall tliat was greater tiiou 
any they had seen before. The floor shook 
to the drone of the giant machine which al- 
most entirely filled the hall. Kris stood back 
with an air of pride, and indicated it. Tho 
Earthmen went nearer, keenly interested in it. 
Around, over, under, and everywhere about 
the machine were hundreds of Martians, ap- 
parently engaged in seeing that the function- 
ing of it wtts perfect. 

" This inaijiiue,” said Mollheiiner ; " does 
it work tho lights and the ventilation? 

" Lights, yes." Kris looked, puzzled. 

Mollhcimer saw the reason. “ \'cutilation " 
was a word the Martians had not heard 
before. " Fresh air," he said, breathing 
deeply. 

The Martian's face cleared. " Yet. work 
everything there is.” he said. 

Their tour finished, they weiv returned 

For many weeks they were inrarcciated 
with dread enuui gnawing at them; the in- 
activity was threatening to drive them mad. 
Their only occupation was the instructing of 
the Martians in the. English language, and 
this they did with all the zeal they could. 

Gar.siaug liad wanted to learn the Martian 
language, and had said as much to Kris, but 
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it was apparent that the Martians did ly-t 
want the Eartlunen to leaiu their language. 
When Guestin g thought the matter over, no 
tealised what a sensible course they Imd 
taken. The Martians had the advantage of 
knowing Lhe Eni thmeiis language, whilh the 
Earthmen did not know theirs, and I lie two 
guards conversed in Martian whoa they did 
Yu it wish their captives to know what they 

However? Garstang had picked up a 
smattering of German, and in this language 
he could talk privately to Mollhcimer. This 
puzzled the Martians very mueh, as they 
t 'nought it was part of the same language ax 
English, and they wanted to know the inean- 

'\Y°th diScolty Mollheiner explained. 
Then, the Maitiaus were unable to under- 
stand why the Earthmen should have two 
languages. Our bad always been enough for 

" Are there any more Martians besides 
those who live here? " the German asked 
them one day. 

. Kris gestured. " Millions and millions.'* 

" Ho tlicy all live underground? " 

It appeared to the Earthmen that I heir 
captors did not know what to do with them. 
They were now reconciled to their life under- 
ground, hut they would have been more 
satisfied with an occupation. 



* WORK FOR TH E EA RTHMEN 

•• T/ - HIS,' remarked Mollheimnr, "you 
J\-v.-ill have to give us something to do, 
or wo ilia 11 die of boredom," 

Kris put his head ou or.e side and scru- 
tinised them thoughtfully. 

■' What do you intend doing with u- ? ’ 
asked Garstang. 

"it is undecided," explained Kris. 
" Two of the Great Six want you to be 
killed and taken to the experimental 






' A nu- 



ll.' said to Garstang. 
n to the Martians. " What 
r of the Great Six .want to 



He milted .1411 
do the pther 101 
do with r us ? " 

KrisTweigliod Ids words carefully. '■ A 
search party Iiiih gone out to find your com- 
panions. The other four want to wail until 
they return before it is decided wTiat to do 
with you." 

" How long have they been away? 

" Three weeks." 

" Three weeks!" echoed Mollhcic -1 ir- 
credulously. " Whv all that time? Arc l 'ey 
scouring Mnrs for them? " . 

" They dare not leturn without certain 
koowledge. " replied the Martiau. " They 
will be killed if they do not bring back you r 
comp-anions alive, or else their hours." 

" Then they are taking some finding,' ' said 
Garstang, with conviction. 

" Pei haps our ivunpanions have killed I'uo 
members of your search party." 

" Perhaps so. To-mortow another search 
party departs. There will be twice an many 
in tnc party, and they will be armed with 
more deadly pistols." 

Garstang remembered tho pistols which 
tho Martians linil once tnrnpd on them. 

“ Are they electrical? " 

" Yes. There are two kinds. Tho-io which 
merely paralyse, not haring enough current 
to do anything worse, and the strong pistols 
which will burn to death whatever they cn- 

" You know," continued the Martian con 
versaliunally. " you have thought of 

position, I should no- try it. If yon were 
able by impossible good fortune to find your 
way out-, you would be killed before you hail 
gone any farther. There are always guards 
r.t the entrances amt they are armed to kill. 
They would shoot vou first and ask ques- 
tions after. That is what they have beta 
ordered to do." 
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*' llow, if the entrance' are guarded, did 
Our companion* get away? 

' I 1 1 rough an old entrance that liad fallen 
in due to the vibration of the machine. If 
it had been known that there wus still a way 
where one con Id get through, wo should have 
blocked it up entirely beforo the escape took 
place. He assured that it is totally blocked 

Garalaug laughed. "You do make sure." 

" Is it not the best wav ? " remarked lari, 
gently. 

" So you want an occupation ’ asked 
Ixri-. alter a abort silence. 

" Yuu bet we do." said Mollheimer. 

" I will see what the Great Six think. 
Kiis departed. 

After an interval ol half an lmur be re- 
turned. 

“ Come with me.” 

They followed him down into the depth*, to 
the room which housed the greul machine. 
It seemed to the Earllunen that the floor 
trembled more than it had dono before. 

" Come this way," said the Martian. 

They passed through the great room and 
along a passage which was more brilliantly 
lighted than any passage they had seen 
before. It wus also much larger. For a 
distance of n quarter of a mile the Earthmen 
were led, then abruptly they came to a large 
hall. It was in partial darkness. When 
their eyes became accustomed to the com- 
parative gloom, they could see that many 
Martians were working in it. At one end the 
Martians were at work apparently excava- 
ting. They were enlarging ’.he hall. 

In the centre of the room was a shaft 
which on further examination proved io be 
an elevator. The Martian? were loading the 
dug-out rock into this. As they filled tho 
cradle it was rapidly drawn up and replaced 
by an empty one. This happened contin- 
uously, so that the Martians were kept busy 
filling all tho time. 

"Are those being emptied on the sur- 
face? " asked Mollheimer. 

Kris nailed. " Yes. What foolish ques- 
tions . yon do ask. What else could happen 

" What is all this for anyway? " Garstang 

" It. is n neftf machine room that we are 
eventing. The other room vibrates too uracil 
ami is dangerous, being under the city; 
Only this week one passage collapsed and 
buried twenty people." 

•' And ate you going to transfer the 
machine into this room ? ' 

" Yes. One part at a time, so that the 
machine never ceases working.'' 

The Martians worked skilfully and 
quickly, doing the maximum amount of 
work wilh the minimum of effort. The 
two Earthmen were intensely Interested in 
th“ work that was going on. 

"It will be a great deal better for us 
wl u this work is complete,” said their 
guide " Yon see," he continued to explain, 

with the machine so far away from our 
homes v ■ shall be safe from it. and the fate 
of Deuui will never be ours.” 

“ Dentli ! What is that?" asked Moll- 
heimer, 

“ Denui was a great city, the greatest ever 
known. The mu- bine that run the city was 
colossal, unbelievable in size I But- the 
vibration ! It grew and threatened, hut tho 
inhabitants would no: listen to the warning. 
Passages fell, but they did not heed. Until 
the time came when it was too late to heed ! 
The whole city collapsed on the lop of the 
machine, and everyone was buried with the 
exception of the guards stationed at tire- 
entrances. They fled, and came to our city, 
and so told ns of their city's destruction.” 

"And that is why yon are moving your 

'• Yes. We have carefully selected a site 
for the cavern, after much discussion on tho 
part of our architects. And here it i-." 

Now," he continued, " let mo show you 
the work you may do. It is simple, and we 
let the children do it. Perhaps when you 
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to luok after the machine, and that would’ be 

Great Six will not kill yon! That is what 
i lie Martian lives for, the ambition of his 
life! The only greater position is to he one 
of the Great Six. and that is a position few 
can attain. One has to be very accomplished 
to reach that position.” 



pUshed ? ” 

"In what way? Everything* lie has to 
be a master of everything. That is the only 
way in which one can get to be a muster 
of Redui, this great city." 

" it is a position whi- h I would rather 
have than the work of looking after the 
machine. And even then I am not particu- 
larly keen on the idea," said Mollheimer. 

The Martian looked incredulous, “ It is 
impossible for you to think that,” he cried. 
“ It would tie wonderful to be one of the 
Great Six 1 Oh, if I was one ' It is my hope 
that l shall heroine a vforkrr to the great 
machine. That is my ambition. 1 cmwot 
hope to become one of the Great Siv 1 ” 

The enthusiasm ot Kris was very plain to 
seo. He stopped suddenly as if lie realised 
that lie was saying too much. 

“ Como," lie said. They followed the Mar- 
tian to the entrance of the cavern again. 

” Here you can help to ilx these panels in 
position. They take a lot of lifting and 
must, nut l>e dropped, so be careful. 

The Earthmen looked at the Martians who 
were at work. They werp evidently the 
electricians, for as they watched more lights 
flashed on where they were vroiking. 
Another group was fixing the panels nt tho 
freuu of the lighted poitions. 

Apparently the panels were livid by some 
kind of suction, for the Earthmen did not 
see any fixtures. K»is said a few woids to 
them, 'then depaited. The Earthmen started 
work almost immediately . For hours they 
worked, and they were a very tired pair when 
Kns returned. That night they slept well 
(if it was night, for they had no menus of 
telling) for the first time since tho day they 
wore taken prisoners. 

Thus passed many days, and days drifted 
into weeks, arid no word came to the two 
Earthmen from the outer world. They 
began to long again for the sunlight. Their 
colour went, leaving them with unnaturally 
pallid faces. 

-Months passed. . . . 



* EARTHMAN BETRAYS HIS 
RACE 



O N the mitei world, shout three miles 
from the underground city, grew and 
flourished the first Earthmen'? city of Mars. 

The two Earthmen inside the caverns of 
Red II i knew nothing of the g:v.i: disaster 
that had overtaken the people of the Earth ; 
they knew nothing of the great wars that 
had desolated the face of that world : nor of 
the ragged remnant of humanity that had 
escaped from tliat holocaust of destruction 
to the world of Mars and comparative safety. 

Comparative safety, yes. For here in Mara 
the Earth-Survivors had found plenty of 
enemies, The great snakes of Mars Imd 
attacked their first city many times, and had 
reduced the growing population, fiix months 
had passed, and it was amazing how these 
survivors worked, building the 3ty and en- 
closing it wilh walls to prevent the ravages 
of their enemies. 

Wc must now pass over four years to 
another occurrence in the taverus of lledul. 
It is an incident which concerns an attempt 
at escape on the part of Garstang and Mull- 

Garstang and Mollheimer were alone. Tho 
great machine room was finished, and tho 
work of transferring the great machine was 
over. It had taken three and a half years 
to transfer the machine, and now it was 
done. For the last three days the Earthmen 
had been working in one of the upper 
passages. 



to t 



“ To n 



cape. 



’ said Gars tang, "I in! 



"Why?" asked .Mollheimer. "You wilt 

“ Bui I am going to try.” replied Gar- 
stang. ■' Don't you ever want lo see tho 
outer world again — the sunlight, tho trees: 
Jou'l you even want to see the Earth again ? 
Are you content to stay in this hell all your 
days? This is not life: it is not even exist 
ence ! It is not worth living! I.et ns get 
away — let us at least attempt it. At tho 
worst wo can only die, and I think that is 
preferable to this living death." 

" If we wait." said the German, “perhaps 
we shall be given a chance to go out into too 
world again." 

" What is happening out there* " Garstang 
asked, wonilentigly. " There is something 
happening ou the surface that we do not 
know about. Why the strange reticence of 
Kris? He tells Us nothing now, nothing at 
nil of what has happened to Havard and 
the others. If they had gone to Earth they 
would have come back before now to seek 
us. What catastrophe has overtaken them? 
For I am convinced that something disastrous 
has occurred. The ship has met disaster in 
space, perhaps ; certainly something un- 
expected. Why won't- the Martians tell us? 
They may know what has happened. There 
must he something ou the surface to make tho 
Martians so reticent about our companions. 
We have made friends with about two score 
Martians. Wbat do they say when we ask 
them about Havard ? They whisper, ' Th* 
uid tliat is all wc can get 



from the! 
MoUhei 



smiled. 



■ All ■ 



Ga. 



•ape s 



l I." 



When 



We 



" Good. 

• Martians let 
about almost a* orach as we like now. They 
do not dream of us trying to escape.'* 

" I wish we could bust up that machine 
before we go,” said Mollheimer. 

'■ Why ? ' asked Garstang, surprised 
"They have not done so had with us, I 
think, us to merit. Ihe treatment of having 
their machine wrecked.'* 

" Perhaps you are right.'’ 

The next day they were at work at tin 
passage on the high level again. Galmlv, 
after about two hours' work, the two Eurtn- 
men left their work and walked down the 
passage. The other Martians did not Uka 
any not h e of them. Kris and Carl were not 
there. At the tnni of the passage they 
quickened their pace and took the uphill pas- 
sage. They were all slopes in Redui ; 
apparently steps were unknown to the Mar- 
tians. With abruptness, after progressing 
for a few minutes, tlie Earthmen got theii 
first glimpse of sunlight for four years 
Dazzled, they stood hesitating. The door- 
way was inviting and showed no sign of 

Uang edged along one wall, Mollheimer 
ug . lose behind. Now Garstang could 
a guard. He was standing a short dis- 



folii 



high ou the hillside — that they i 
come out a lot higher than the opening they 
entered on tho previous occasion. He stood 
staring out. 1'horo was something he could 
not quite make out, on the plain below him. 

It appeared like ii gigantic beetle. What was 
it? Like a flush he realised. It wus a space 
ship, u space ship of great sizo 1 Astounded, 
he watched. But nothing moved. On look- 
ing closer lie observed how deeply it was 
embedded in the ground. 

" Good heavens 1 " Mollheimer breathed 

“ Why, hundreds must have coni?" tr _ 
Mars. ' ’ whispered Garstang. 

•'Look'" Garstang followed the direc- 
tion of the German's pointing finger, and 
saw in the distance a haze of smoke and tho 
vague suggestion of a city. 

" Why, he said, “ Earth must be colonis- 
ing Mars ! " 

Garstang incautiously moved forward. 
Mollheimer instantly dodged back, and 
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The Great Six — Rulers of the Red World 



fiK the electric discharge 



The stone flung from Mollheimer’s 






War on the City of Mars 



11 No; lie is dead.” 

• I tiiiiik Hint it will lie beat if we kil 
11, too, before, there is any more trouble. 
'• Do you think that will be wise? ” 



For twelve years the Marl 
trust him out iu!o the open v 
too precious for them to ris 
that they had foutiil hiiu- 



At a 



n the « 



,i tiers 



Tlic Envtiiinaii wei 
“ Listen. IF you let 
help I can give von 
people, those whool 



nearer to them : 
le live think of the 

ini are planning U 



unt them destroyed ? 
Mollhaimer drew himself erect. " I lia 
no love for them. They have not attempt, 
to liud us. They have left us. rei all Lb 
knew to the contrary, to die at yonr hands 
" Exactly wind help can you give os? 
asked Lhe Martian. 

I can tell you of their habits. tin 
inethoils of warfare, how best to counter; 
flu- m, and how to fight them." 

W* already know- how to fight them.” 
“Perhaps von do. but l ean help you 
Vie .same. ' 

“ Leave us while we consider,” said t 
Martian, ami with a wave of Iris hand 
Kris : “ Accompany him.” 

Mollhaimer walked out with his guard 
bis heels. Outside l Ley value to a ha 
there to await the decision of the Sis. 

11 So yon taught them all to speak J 



" What do you think their verdict wifi 



he? ' 

The Martian shook his head. “1 do not 
know. Mo-tie, at least, will want ,vou 
killed.” 

“ Is Mo-tie the lender? " 

" No, there is no leader, but Mo-lie is the 

The opening of the door cut short all 
further conversation. 

They went in. 

“ You can live," said the spokesman. 
■“ Rut you will have to give us all the help 
you can, and throw your very brain into 
the work of making weapons to use against 
them — yonr race.” 

Molllicimer nodded. 

Thus began the building of the weapons 
that Molllieimer intended should obliterate 
from Mars all trace of the Knrthmen, with 
the exception of h im self. And thus drifted 
by twelve more years in which one or two 
minor battles took place, but in which no 
great attempt was mude by the Martians to 
. .{terminate their enemies This was due to 



if THE BATTLE OF THE RED 
WORLD 

O VER sixteen years had MmHheimer 
spent in the underground city of Hedui, 
and at last it seemed as if ho was going 
to sec daylight — literally. The weapons for 
the big fight against ’the EaitlnnoJi were 
ready, mid on that very ledge where Oar- 
slang had met his death the- .Martians planned 
to place a greal electric gun. tinder the 
direction of Molllieimer two of these had 
been made, and under his direction also they 
were to be fixed. Mollhaimer would have 
been almost nnrfloognisable to hi. former 
associates. His face wits pallid and Ins 
liair was grey. But beneath the altered ex- 
terior was tiie same Molllieimer; the same 
crafty and cunning individual who had won 
his way so often on wrongful paths on 
Earth. * 

It was a great day for him ml ion he came 
out on the ledge again and saw the blessed 
daylight, that had been barred to him all 
those years. As lie stood on the ledge, en- 
joying’ the warm sunlight and directing the 
Martians in fixing the gun he little knew 
that he was being watched from vvliat he 
presumed was a deserted space ship below. 
Through a keen pair of field-glasses Raymer 
was watching them fix tho gun in position, 
and there was auxiety on every line of h» 

He turned to one of his companions. 
“ Wuison, jnst take a- look through these 
glasses. I do not like it- Tiint (king that, 
they are fixing appears to Ire a Urge gun. 
But vrbo is that with them ? It certainly is 
an Eartiunan. There is no possibility of 
confusing him with a Martian.” 

" It is an Earth man,” remarked Wuison, 
looking through the. glasses, “ but where 
does he coma m ■ 

“There are not many possibilities," said 
Raymer. “ ft may he an odd prisoner that 
they liavc captured from nor city, when 
we have blamed the snakes. Or 1 wonder? 
Gan it be Garstang and Molllieimer '! " 

” Garstang? Molllieimer? Those were 
two of the men who came with you in the 
first space, ship, weren't they ? ” 

“That’s right. We lost them in caves— 



making to the Martians. Research which 
did not confine itself mainly to the war on 
the Earthmen, hut to many other aspects of 
Martian life. 

Molllieimer proved to the Martians Die 
benefits of sunlight aud the fate tluit would 
lie theirs if they kept to an underground 
life ; they would never he rulers of their own 

And in those twelve years the. Martians 
adopted tho English language, deciding that 
if was better than Chair own. 

The Gorman also taught them how to 
mobilise their armies, and how to uttnek an 
enemy, for it must- he remembered that the 
Martians had uol had an intelligent enemy 
in deal with before mankind came from 
Earth ; they had only had the snakes to fight 
with. Under the rule of (ho Great Six, aud 
with the aid of Molllieimer, the Martians of 
Red n i planned to become masters of the 
whole of Mars and build on its surface great 
cities. First must come the obliterating 
of t he Earthmen ; then t hey would rid -Mars 
of its snakes. Then, after that was done, 
they would bend the other cities of Mars 
to the will of the rulers of Hedui, and tho 
Great Six would vide the world. 

Tims schemed the ambitious Six, led on 
in their plans by the unscrupulous Moll- 
heimer, who planned to become one of tho 
Six, and so, by devious ways, to tho sole 
rufership of Slavs. 
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... . . _ Die Martians. 

“ Well. that, is not the worst.” said Wui- 
son. "The thing that I am most worried 
about is what they are erecting up there. 
When it is trained on our city they will per- 
haps be able to blow it off the lace of 

" You are right,” Raymer commented, 
soberly. “ It looks a particularly nasty 

" We shall have to prepare the city for 
war," lie added. “It looks that way, and 
■we ought to be ready." 

” Cannot w i destroy that thing in somo 
way before they get it working? ” 

“ I wish we could. Wait. Suppose wo 
get over the top and then drop a bomb. I)o 
you think we could. Wuison? Look through 
the glasses and see if tho cliff overhangs or 

“ No. 1 do not think it does," Wuison re- 
plied. after a careful survey of Die cliff. 

" Then we shall have to'movo quickly be- 
fore they get it in action. It is only half- 
way tlirougU the morning yet, mid it looks 
as if they intend using it io-day." 

On the desert behind the space ship were 
the bicycles on which they had come from 
the city, anil hurriedly they mounted and 
sped liilck across the plain. 

From tho ledge Mollheimev wal. hed them. 
“ They've seen us," he muttered. “ Now 
they are off to warn the city." 

He plunged into the work of erecting tho 
gun and took no more notice of the speeding 
figures. 



from the city of New London observed a 
small knot of men on the top of the hill. 

Hy wireless the news had been flashed to 
the other cities of Mars — to the nearby eily 
of Parts 2, to the city of Great York, and 
to the city of Mat-tin — the four cities of 
Mars, all comparatively near one another. 
.Vs it was apparent that the Mnvliatis were 
concentrating on New London, all (lie women 
and children under twelve years of age trero 
sent to Paris 2. From the direction of Paris 
2 and from thr Ollier cities were coming men 
— the fighting men. Children, some of Diem 
between the ages of twelve and sixteen, were 
singing as if ii v. as a picnic that awaited 
them instead of probable annihilation. Tt 
was not that they did not know lvhat >vas 
awaiting them— they did know, for some not 
vet sixteen hod hail a taste of lighting the 
Martians before. In steady streams they 
neared tho city of New London. 

The sun shone on the electric gun, making 
it gleam brightly. Overhead, watching, was 
Raymer mid Due luili-dozcn men he had 
chosen to accompany him. 

Raymer leant over and looked closely at 
the man below. At length he recognised hint 
as Molllieimer , for all his altered appearance. 
The gun seemed now almost ready for action. 
Mollheimev was shouting instructions to the 
Martians, who were swinging it round to 
point towards New London. Anxiously, 
Raymer looked at Wuison, who was trying to 
open the box which contained the bombs. 
The lid had jammed. 

A sudden noise from beneath, a slight 
hiss, caused hint to swing quickly round. 
The great electric gttn was going into action. 
Tho space ship down below disintegrated 
and became a cloud of whirling atoms. 
There was a dull roar echoed back on tho 
wind. 

Now the gun was pointing at the city, 
directly at it. Molllieimer was about to press 
the button that controlled it when Raymer 
took aim with his rifle aud fired. With a 
cry Mollhaimer fell by the gun. The Mar- 
tians crowded round and quickly took him 
out. of sight into the naves. OUiers stood 
looking about, perplexedly seeking the source 
of the shot. 

Molllieimer must have given some word to 
Die Martians, for another came out and took 
his place at the gun. For one brief instant 
as Wuison prepared to drop the bomb Dir* 
electric gun was in action, cutting a road 
through tlie city of New London. A great 
cloud of dust filled the air over the place. 

The bomb was flung. There was a terrible 
roar and pieces of metal flew high in the air. 
When these had dropped to Die ground Ray- 
mer ventured another look over Lhe edge. 
There were no Martians in sight ; no ledge 
was left. Raymer looked at the stricken city. 
“Another moment," he murmured, “and 
there would have been no city.” 

“ Gome,” he said to his half-diracii men, 
•' before the Martians seek us,” 

But there was no way. The Martians 
were massing their forces at the bottom of 
the hill, on the side facing New London. 

Something loomed up against the sky 
“What is that?” asked Wuison. They 
went nearer, to find a large erection — of the 
inevitable red wood. It ivas on the edge of 
the hill, ami beneath it all down tho hill- 
side was broken rock that hud been tipped 
there. Raymer inspected it closer. “II. 
looks to me like an elevator of some kind.” 

“ Yes, they have been excavating below, 
and brought up the dug-out rock by means 

“ The Martians alone know how deep these 
eaverns of IheirB go," added Wuison. 

Ho was wrong. Even the Martians did not 
know that. 

They commenced to descend Die hill on the 
farthest side. 

" Moliheimer will know what has happened 
to the electric gun and why il has 
iuippened.” remarked Raymer, “ and he will 
come seeking us. Our best way is to go iu- 
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Trust, him 



< i heir caves. They will new 

fmJ us m there, but will search 
out-ide. Also we may he able 

Von think Mollhcimi'f is 
then? ■’ asked Wulso 

Raymer luughed. 
avoid death.’’ 

Tlmy descended the hill, warily. 

" Look.” whispered Willson. 

There was an entrance directly ahead of 
them. Two Martians stood on guard, pistols 

Raymer and Wulson took careful aim. 

Crack ! The. t wo shuts sounded as one. 
and the two Martians fell (load. 

^ Wnlsou laughed grimly. " That is two 

Cautiously they entered Hie mouth of the 
casern. Itaymor, of course, had seen the 
illuminated caverns before, but to his men 
they wore now, and they uttered amazed 

‘ Hush! " whispered Roymer. 

They crept forward, weapons held ready. 
Rnymc-r had picked up the two electric 
pistols that had previously belonged to the 
Martians. One of these ho handed to 
IVuison and tile other he kept ready for his 
own use. He and Wulson led the way into 
tlie maze of passages. But the caverns 
-enied empty; nu one came forward to dis 

: their progress. 

1 l wonder if I did get Mollheimer? " 
whispered Kaytner. 

Tin y Iiegan descending. Not know ing (ho 
-f the doors, they were forced to keep 
to :> . ;• I* sages, and, ns tliey went downhill 
the time, they eventually came lo the old 
,••..111. Opposite to them was the 
passage :hat led to tlm new one. Raymer, 
•-lowly followed by the Others, went along 
'his passage. Soon they conld hear the drone 
' ' the laachinm-y. Louder it came, and ihen 
t'.-y v - at the tunnel end. They gasped at 



England to Continent Post Rocket 

Cataclysm ” 




s bathed iu the 1 



fere "they v* ns ! " 



I filled 



"''WiT 



The- 



y had 



entered, hut 
rinsed also. 

The Ea rtiuiieii threw thcic combined weight 
against it, but it remained immovable. 

" They have us now,” panted Wulson. 

" Rubbish,” said Raymer. " Stand hack.” 
They stood away from the door and 
Haymer directed the ray pistol at, it. He 
pressed the switch. There was a-hiss as the 
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« 'lisp-wed WuLvhi. “ I wonder what it is? ” 

" It prohaMy vans the entire city,” 
Raymer replied. 

Yes : that is what T think it Will do. 
v ' ■■net king will he needed to keep I Ijp air 
'•lean ut tliese passages, mid also to illuminate 

They commenced ascending again, and 
• nine to n fairly large cave. Raymer looked 
puzzled. " I seem to remember being in 
here before,” he remarked. 

For in the centre of the cave was a great, 
pii , and Kuyrner hud fought ouco against 
l!m Martians in a cave that hud a great pit 
in the centre of tlie floor. 

The difference was lire panelled walls, hut 
Ihen, Rnyruev reflected il was possible for 
1 he Martians to have fixed panels since he 
had been l here before. Apparently the 
.Marlines had panelled all the passages and 
re him. fill the last occasion lie had been 
here some of I lie passages and rooms had been 
dark. 

'' What’s that? " asked Wulson, pointing. 

On the opposite side of the cave a door was 
' ' They rushed forward. hut before 
‘cached it the door was closed, 
in a trap '. ” ejaculated Raymer. 



An Up-to-the-minute . News Feature c 
Inter-Planetnry 

By P. E. CLEATOR 

Herr Zuckers Rocket 

I RECENTLY returned From a visit to 
London, where, in the company of Pro- 
lessor A. M. Lmv, D.Sc., and several other 
members of the British Interplanetary 
Society, f interviewed Herr Oe/ b.-n.l Zncker. 
the Oermaii ipeke-t experimenter who hopes 
to slmot his postal rocket here in England. 

At the time of our visit no definite arrange- 
ments had been made, hut we learned that 
the prospects of the experiment taking place 
in the near future appeared promising. Be- 
cause these notes are published some little 
time after they are written, it is possible 
that by the time these words appear in print 



uim. uy cue lime i m:se iraim ■r.-i m wim invitation 

the rocket will Have been shot. Should this ^ ' 



. . leading 

member of the Amateur Film Society, is ,-t 
film entitled " Cutnclysm,” which concerns 
a journey to the Moon. 

All Ilia details of the journey through 
space, iind tlie actual lauding on the Moon, 
conform exactly with the 1'cquiremauts of 
MU’h a journey as demanded liy the. scientific 
knowledge of to-day. Thus, unlike films ol 
a similar kind, where tlie presence of an 
atnmspliei^, on our satellite has been con- 
veniently assumed, the adventurers iu 
'• Cataclysm” wear real space suits while on 
the Moon ! 

Herr Ley to Visit England? 

O N behalf of the British Inler-Planel ary 
Society, 1 have invited Hen- Wiily Ley, 
one of the world's foremast authorities' cm 
rocketry, to England. At the moment ho is 
uncertain whether lie will he able to sptu-o 
the tune for the visit this year. 

Although he spooks English fluently (and 
French and Russian, too !), lie has never been 
to England, and when 1 met him in Berlin 
in the early part of this year he expressed 
- -i desire lo visit this country. Draco 



bo the case. Scoops readers will probably 
have learned all about tlie experiment ; 
firstly, from the newspapers and, luter, from 
tiio news-reel films. 

But. Herr Zucker has oilier ambitious plans 
for the future, in tlie event of his first 
attempt., being successful. He is planning to 
construct a, much larger rocket here in Eng- 
land, with a view lei establishing a regular 

.•ket postal service between England and 



the Continent.. This accomplished, bn 
visions the formation of a company for the has very kindly 
purpose of postal rocket mamif.-u tm 
Everything, hnwever, depends c 
result of his first experiment. 



I must also add that Herr Ley also speaks 
American! Several of the leading members 
of the American LiLei -Planetary Society 
visited him in Berlin a few years ago. And 
Jla even to this day lie not infrequently t-jacu- 
of his first lales . “ 1 «• '■ " 

And while writing of invitations ami of 
America, I must mention that I, too, have 
received an invitation. It comes from Mr. 
0 . Edward Peuilray. a leading member of 
(lie American Inter-Planetary Society, who 



0 stay with him 

iu. his home iu Crest wood, New York. Un- 
fortunately, I cannot, possibly make the trip 
this year, but T am hoping lo do so next. 



sneeeedi 

bullets 



s firm 



said the leader of the ex- 
pedition. “ Wo Shall have to wait now until 
the Marliaus come. But for goodness sake 
keep your eyes on that dark wall. There will 
bo no warning if they come that way." 

Willson was thoughtful. " Remember that 
elevaLor tiling we saw ut the top of the hill? 

I wonder if it ' ’ ' ’ 

We could 



Raymer, i niiscious of great pain in his left 
arm. continued firing a! the Martians. They 
turned and fled, leaving numbers of their 
the door, without comrades dead and wounded on the floor. 

Haymer sighed with relief. “ I wonder 
how long ihcse things kisL? " ho murmured, 
looking at his electric pistol. 

Wulson, nursing an injured arm, peered 
sf him in the half-light. 

Me, yes. They just singed my arm a 
And you? ” 

" i ne same. We have lost two of our 
men, though.” 

Riiynn-r frowned. " The Martiaua mull 
pay for that." 

Tile light came stronger, as a mall leapt 



For a few- moments he kept 

electricity directed *’ 

” Let ns try our guns," suggested Wulson. 

" Tliey may shatter the dour.” 

The cave boomed and echoed as they shot 
nf the door. Tim wall died into darkness. 

Ravmer went- forward to see. if they had 

There were the holes where the lillle. 
penetrated, but the bulk of the 



If if 
bomb down 

Martians 



" Wo a 



directly over that machine, 
the hum of something coming 
ia, why not chance dropping 
il ? It will Wreck this city of 
t utterly. The lights will go 
ir will nipidlv become foul, 
will flee." 

t out of here yet." remarked 
we do manage to get nut of 
'ii will be worth following. 



here your suggest 
That is, if— '' 

'l’lie rest of his sentence was lost and des- 
tined never in he heard. For while lie was 
speaking the lights in nil the walls died out. 
In the blackness now shone the mouth of the 
pit With n weird phosphorescent light-. 

" Heady, nun?” whispered Raymer. 
•' Then look out ! ” 

There was a rush of advancing feet. The 
electric gnus came into action, obliterating 
a, stream of the Murliuns. P.aymer's men 
produced their giuis, and the cave II, lidded 
to the hollow boom of their shots. 

Two of tin* Karthmen went down, scream- 
ing in agony that was short dived ns I he rays 
of electricity burnt them. 



isuddenly Kaynior was running, running ns 
be had never run before. He hail seen tho 
door on the opposite side just closing to. 
He thrust his gun into the narrow opening. 
There was a click as the door came ugains;, 
it. There were vague noises from the other 
walls suggestive of closing doom, hut no 
more walls lit up. Raymer guessed why. 
Their shots had ] miu-l ui'cd them in vulnerable 

"Here, men!” lip called. 

The others rintheu Forward to him. " All 
get your hands down this edge and mill liku 
blazes ! " They did as he commanded, and 
very slowly the door gave to their combined 
efforts. At last it was back to the wall. 
With ii click it, automatically fell into posi 

" Rush out. quick ! ” Raymer ordered. 

The Knrthmen hurried along the silent 
passages, luckily in the right direction, and 
came out at. the same tmtiance as Hint by 
which I hey bud entered. 

TUpy climbed up the hillside so that, they 
i-mildN ice w lint was happening on the plain. 
In tho dis! mice they could sco u great light 
taking place; the Martians were encounter- 
ing ili. resistance of the men from New 
London who had come out lo meet them. 
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The Triumph of the Earthmen 



i- ne.m progress. Tin- Martians 
liu.:. tlieii electric pistols rapidly 
iowu the Earthmen. 

1 gel hold of that fiend Moll- 
— " whispered Raymer, clenching 

is Unit?" asked Wulson, pointing, 
ry object was rising into the aii 
w Ignition, Raymrr gasped. It 
only aeroplane on Mars tlml was 



il.oli, 



• brha 

c they using .’ 



proliablv." Wulson answered. 

n.ldenly the Earthmen behov were run- 
. hack to the city. Tlie Martians mm- 
i e.l following, as ihe aeroplane hovered 
>c them. A ‘.mail object dropped from 
.nut there was a boom as it fill in the 
•i..n ranks, scattering their iioilies right 
left. Again a bomb dropped, continuing 
work of massacre. The Karthiuen had 
low reached the city, and were watching 
n i he walls. 

lie Martians turned and ran. 
nun below thi.i hill a shaft ni light sprang 
for a second and touched the aeroplane, 
iiunplcd and fell to the ground in atomic 



1 Ilnym 



yelled. 



1 down 



The; 



houldor 



" he < 



I tin- tulles 



,i moment.^ " Pick those linnil.s 

you see Raymer is safe drop ■ 
on that electric gun, then run 



f the hill and v 



t for t 
after they had 



For about th 

■ ■:ir Wulson waited. Then he heard the 
d-tnnaliou accompanying the expl.i-.ioit of the 
• -lev-trie gun. With that he dropped the liomb 
ilowti the shaft. Quickly lie jumped to t lie 
gioiind. "Ran!" lie shouted to the other 
i mu. Helter-skelter they run down t he hill- 
side. There was u terrific boom and the 
g' t mud shook. Below ground l lie machine, 
directly tinderueiith the shaft, was shattered 
m a thnimiuul fragments. The lights died 
jut in eve i y panel in the catacombs. A rush 
nf air swept along the passages. . . . With 
:i roar like thunder passage collapsed oil pus 
The whole hidden city nf lliiilui 
Still it went on, even the hilltop 
its million of burrows, collapsed. 

At the bottom Wulson met the othci men 
and Raymer. 

"Get him " he asked, lueiiihlessl . . 
Raymer nodded " Yes. 

he continued. •' Let Tr* return 



the city. Outside ou the plain the suakes oi 
Mars feasted on the dead. 

Indefatigable*, all the night through the 

Earthmen worked, building up the shuttered 
walls of the city and preparing for the attack 
they expected on the morrow. 

Raymer received the worst blow he hail 
yet had. The aeroplane which had met 
disaster had been piloted by his sister. . . . 
He whs now the only survivor of the original 
seven to come to Mars. . . . 

y. THE LAST OF THE SEVEN 

I.MN'tl dawned, bright and siinnv, 
'hunt the threat nf impending death. 

■ available forces of the R. '1 men 
New London, awaiting 



M '. 1 



iU.uk ’ 



All i 



,dy for 

Enrthin-n !u»d found that the el 
gave out after a certain length 
they hail aWm a hundred still i 
possessed pf'tity of other we 
ammunition was getting s. nice. 

It was late afternoon before a move was 
made. From the direction of the forest 
rante the Martians, grim ami intent ot: 



, , over in the red srgeutu-. l ands <U» 
mg at each other s ibroat* Haadkag. they 
I-;! anotlvr fifteen feet, ibes. .-lied out of 
s ; gi*t of the Eurthmeo,; 

Come with m-.“ said Wulson to 1th men 
We have Mill something to do. ' 

They followed him round the hillside and 
to I'n . ociden erection. From it came the 
i* .nly Inis* of the machine. 

Wulson bent down ai the side nf il and 
in ried up one of the bombs that he had con- 
cealed in the grass at tiie side, and turned 
his three companions. " Help 
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The Martians we 
they reached the i 
I. lacked out the lighl 
•lead, was invisible. 

New London was 
Tartered and 



not t 






the buddings that 
-d the path where the deadly ray had cut 
missing that night in 



Special features in next week's 
issue of Britain's only science story 
paper: — 

Onslaught From Venus 

Venus attacks the Earth ' Guided by 
a scientist on the terrestrial world, the 
Veausiar.s reach the Earth la pant. ray- 
protected space ships. Horror aad des- 
truction in an am asi n ; story of toter- 
plaaetary adventure. 

The Mines of Haidar 

Captured by the Skeleton-men of 
Mercury. Imprisoned in the radium 
mines ol Haidar, surrounded by rocks 
that radiate death. Exciting, tense. . . . 

Death Broadcasts 

Death's crand finale! An amnctna 
drama unfolds on the moors of Yorkshire 
in the gigantic attack on Ihe Master 
and his destroyer. Thrills unlimited. 

In SCOOPS Next Week 

of these men who had come usurping their 
lands. On the wall of th- city Raymer had 
fixed up n great catapult that vs.i.- to fling 
bombs at the approaching armies . It was 

cmde in up(«-a ranee, bat it worked satis- 
factorily. and that was what mattered most. 
Now. a- the Martians neared. Raymer pre- 
pared to fire it. Any slip, and them would 
lie disaster to their own force- Ruymet 
placed the first bomb in position and drew 
i.ack he catapult sling lo it- farthest ex- 
tent. The bomb tore through the air. and 
dropped in the front of the oncoming forces, 
li detonated, and the Martian- scattered. 

Raymer laughed harshly. "Let's gi ci- 
thern iniot her, Wulson. 

Again .i Inimli made its puraholu through 
the. air. hut alighted too much in front, Of 
the Martian*; 1 - 

A fountain of soil .md torn plants sprayed 
them. They circled round, out of range ol 
the catapult. 

Now the whole ci'v was ready For them, 
fighting men lining the walls and waiting 
for the first onset Raymer carefully ills 
tribntej the electric pistols among Ins men, 
m strategic points. 

The Martians halted a short distanee 

away tinvilling to make another move, 
the Earthmen waited. 

One of the Martians came forward, hi* 
arm held high. 

" We demand your snrrenderSv_t>fi that 
condition we agree not to harm von." 

A low murium ran through tfie ranks of 



surrender. We will agree 
side by side with your |: 



: M * 



n bow. 



I !ut 



He reunited to the array of Martian-, a 

nuiicueed issuing instructions. 

" I believe they are going to attack mi 

les at once," whispered Wulson. " Hoi 

il think that it would lie le.-si to ili-trdu 
the grenades .it certain point* nil loniid l 

them oul." 

Wulson went round with the s I I 

handing them out lo men nt intfli’Viils 
round (lie walls. 

Then I lie Martians at lacked. With « i 
they swooped down ou one side of the rtf 
to 1-e met by e bail oi* grenad'-s. Not In 
could withstand tliat deadly bail and lb 

I’ail of llie nmv mad.- a determined an.. 



I be wall, ami gnnfigbting commenced. It.vi 
oi electricity flaslied and meo feU, singe.) 

and blackened, newer to rise again. Itaymei 
sun before him the Martian vho had lorn* 

f..rward to parity with them, and igely 

The battle waxed and waned all through 

that fuial evening. It seamed as if the Mar- 
tians would get the upper hand j their iiuml n-r 
rhnibled that nf the Knrthmen, 

But the Kartlmien, knowing what was a I 
stake — their lives and the lives of those 
whom they held deor — fought desperately 
And now a strange contretemps was tllkii g 
place. For the aiiiuiunition had given out, 
the bombs Imd .ill been used, nod there v •-> .- 
few electric pistols in action. Hand lo-hnn.| 
fighting was taking place along the nails 
With dramatic suddenness the end can..-. 
A Martian laised his arm. "Slop! ' he 

The fight ended, and the men stood a- they 






e Iasi of the fin 
■ 1 ! 



.- the - 



" he s 



people." 

There was u hum of talk among tl.a 
Martians. 

A great cloud ..f smoke billowed up 
their heads. New London was on lire. 

Tn two crowds the survivors of ihe buttle 
congregated. 

Wulson. after looking for Tt.iymci . sleppi >1 
up to the Martian leader. 

" Wo arc prepared to let you live peace- 
fully. lie announced. " But now yon must 
acknowledge us ns the rulers. We shall not 
interfere with your activities, provided ll.at 
they are not attempts on ns. That is all." 

The .Martian- agreed, and as ihe sun <1. 
scended the streaked sky they departed hack 
in the direction of their mined city. 

Wulson looked, a trifle sadly, at his remain 

‘ Raymer is no more, and New I.ondou i- 
n.. more." He gestured at the blazing city. 

• Let us depart for I’aris 2 before nightfall.' 

Wounded and weaiy. the Ec.ithinen made 
their wav I.. Hie . itv of Paris 2. 

Night descended on Mars. Night and 
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Modem 



Ideas that are Making 
a New World 

TUNING-IN BY LIGHT 

A NEW device— fluid light — allows 

owners of latest radio sets to tune- 
m absolutely accurately to any given 
station without listening to a single broad- 
cast note. 

Filled to a slot on the front of tlio set is 
a little green light. As each rtalion is tuned- 
in the green light vises until, when the 
highest point is reached, the set is accurately 
tuned-in on the station in question. 

The fluid light cuts the time needed to 
imie-in by something like 75 per cent., and 
it will even be possible to tune the set on 11 
station by watching only the green light. 
Then when the accurate inning stage is 
; cached the volume control is turned oil and 
the perfect programme of soond is heard. 
**■** The. United Daii 
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a content of the outer husk, 
im. — Metal of barium, calcium, 
strontium group. Very hard— silvery grey 
in colour — found naturally as n salt such ns 
li.e mineral genre beryl and emerald. 

Biology. — The study of living organisms. 
Includes the problems of evolution, varia- 
tion, heredity and ualural selection. Darwin 
was Ihe father of modem thought on these 
great problems. 

Bismuth. — Dirty-white coloured metal, red 
tinged and of lustrous crystalline 

is n factor in the production of soli 
certain other easily fusible metals. 

Bleaching. — Process of whitening materials 
by causing oxygen to unite with the colon r- 
ing matter present. (Known as reduction.) 
The most, widely used reducing agent is 
bleaching powder made with chlorine gas. 
Sulphur dioxide gas is used for more delicate 

i.:..i. i i.,fi 



e. , mid 
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Discoveries that are 
Foretelling the Future 

ICE-SKATING — BUT NO ICE! 

Y OU can enjoy all the thrills of ice- 
skating without ice by means of a 
new German invention. 

The skates are fitted with endless “ cater- 
pillar ” chains which allow the wearer to 
glide easily and swiftly on all binds of 
surfaces. 

If this idea “ catches on,” everyone will 
be able to skate — on pavements going to 
work, or in the backyard— and the highly ex- 
pensive ice-rink will become a thing of Lite 



TRIUMPH OF MOTOR-CYCLE PLANE 

D ESIGNED by a French war pilot, 
a glider, equipped with an auxiliary 
engine in the form of a motor-cycle motor, 
has just put up a performance which 
should make the ultra-light aeroplane 
much nearer realisation. 

Tlio total weight of this power glider was 
only 3£ cwt., and the wing span was just 
over 41 feet. The power unit was a two- 
cylinder Douglas motor-cycle engine. 

’ In tho course of a long flight the little 
'plane averaged 60 m.p.h., and over certain 
sections this was improved to 75 m.p.h. Yet 
this fine performance was attained on a 
petrol consumption of only one gallon per 

FIGHTING OVERLOADING 

A NY commercial vehicle on Britain’s 
roads is now liable to be stopped anti 
put through a searching series of tests as 
to its road-worthiness. 

This is the result of the appoint men* of ICO 
examiner-' of commercial motor-v chides, who 
s almost equal to ’h‘ sc 



1 ill a special chamber. 

another agent which 
e. The old-fashioned 
bleaching was betteV 



imlicT 
the chemical 
affect the strength of the cloth. This last 
process was probably caused by the sun's 
action causing the moisture and oxygen pre- 
sent to combine with the dye. 

Bodes Law.— Ail astronomical law dis- 

tniy scientist Johann Elect Bode. It. indi- 
cates the relative distances of the planets 
from the suu. The numbers 0, 3, 6, 12, 24. 
48, 96 are each increased by 4, the totals 
obtained, 4, 7, etc., are tlio approximate 
relative distances from the sun of the placets 
.Mercury, Venus, etc. 
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THE PT.ATE- WINGED 'PLANE 

T HE designers of the latest attempt af 
a ” safety " aeroplane have provided 
it with an extraordinary plate-like wing. 

Our illustration shows how the wing is 
attached to tiic fuselage. We should imagine 
the experts who arc all for greater vision fat? 
passengers and pilot would have quite a lot 
to say concerning this design ! 



polio 



ii the 



the Traffic Cotntntssiouci* who may deprive 
the owner* of the vehicle of their licence. 

Brakes, hods, and the hours the driver* 
have been on duty will be the main points to 
be inquired into. 

These inspectors have been equipped wiill 
n remarkable machine to test the loads 
carried. The apparatus is portable, and the 
driver of the lorry being examined is asked 
to pull over to tile side of the road, and the 




load i, 



d there 



ud 1 1 



It is claimed that, the 'plane will come 
earth more slowly than even a parachute, a. 
that, a binding can be made in a twenty-li 
font circle at an angle of sixty degrees 
Films of lliis strange aeroplane being p 
through tests certainly show it making ste 
landings, but the take-off does not seem 
he so good as that of the latest antogii'os. 
Which type will be ihe back garden 'pla 



CRACK SHIP OF THE SEAS 
i effort is being spared to make 
534," Britain's challenger for the 
blue-ribbon of the North Atlantic, the 
greatest vessel in the world. 



N: 



nout of thirty-six drag chains with a total 
might of 252' tons to keep the ship in check, 
in addition to six launching “ triggers." each 
weighing five tons. 

To make sure of perfect comfort on board 
the ship, the makers of the cabins are speud- 

impetiswi Ol Ou 




At present work is being pushed ahead cm 
the great hull of this 70,000-t<in giant in the 
dockyard on the Clyde, from which site will 
be launched by Her Majesty the Queen in 
September. 

Tn si/.\ at- hast, she will have the dis- 
tinction of being the greatest, for ” 534 ” is 
56 feet longer than her nearest rival, the 
French linuis^oMjpfm/iV, which is now being 

■t from the ship itself there is much 
o he done, included in the plans for 
nulling of the great hull is the employ- 



full- 



ng £15,000 on one expe. 
las involved the building 
.filed cabins similar to those proposed for Hi 
,hip, which are being set up and fitted out i 
me of the shipyard buildings. 

Members of the stuffs of tlio Cnnard Con 
lauy mid John Brown and Co., Ltd., tli 
will sleep in these cabins to test ot 



their 



in fort. 






If the testers are not satisfied with thei 
• accommodation,” Lhen the designs will be 
titered until the most comfortable cabins 
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The World Trembles when— 



By Captain John 

WILLIS 



DEATH 




The gates of Dartmoor Prison 
disappearing in a cloud of fine 
dust. Terror, ghastly slaughter 
and panic, when a thousand 
convicts, crazy with sudden 
freedom, break loose. 



* A SLICE FROM AN EXPRESS 

T HE same careful attention to detail 
that had raised him to the Managing 
Directorship of the British National 
Bank could not Fail to make a success of the 
first and only criuio of Ids career. Mart* 
liter was sure of that. That— soon or Into— 
he would bo compelled to forsake the position 
of head of Olio of the country's biggest pri- 
vate hanks for that of comfortable retire- 
ment in some foreign clime where the extra- 
dition laws could not touch him, he hud 

known for years. 

Ever since the fever of speculation had 
gripped him Mortimer kuew ' 



mind t 



l lo* 



ten thoi 



■Id e 



t of°m 



Harvey Mortimer 
National Bank, was 

was all quite simple 



r.udy to put bis 

of the British 
o disappear. It 

He would go np 

__ i business. His 

secretary and" chief clerk already know ; tiio 

former had been instructed to pnrehaso the 
first rl.-r-s return ticket, and make tl.o nc.cs- 

" "ft would 'hTT.ri^' ii.at journey that Mm- 



„,.,v.d to pay the pn.e He 
i the sVc.rn.er i.t I.iv- iihio! a few 
- re r .ncc'.i ''r "do. Ho hail 
■ .. detai - a ' ur.dn-d , no, aid 
it nothing eoaid go wrong. 

1 : *1 seventy minutes to catch f .• 
i in when he left his office at the 
ich of the British National Bank 
tax, to his luxuriously appointed 
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The Wave of Destruction 

Broadcasts 



screen of the .view-finder, kept tlie taxi in 
view all the way from Pork Lane. The Mas- 
ter, the mystery individual for whom Scot- 
land Yard wave scouring the country, the 
man who controlled the silent terror thut 
broadcast sudden death and destruction. 
Crouched now in the wonder control room at 
Lead Elm Farm . . . watching every move 
of the unsuspecting Mortimer travelling in 
a taxi over two hundred miles away. 

Mortimer smiled as he thought of the 
morrow's papers carrying the headlines an- 
nouncing his disappearance. The Master's 
face was expressionless as he thought of the 
same tiling. For only the Master knew that, 
though Mortimer would die. Sidney II. 
Harrison would never he horn. 

Li another two or three minutes the taxi 
won Id reach the departure platform of the 
Liverpool Express. The Master heat over 
the great keyboard of switches that was the 
control panel of the Destroyer; with one- 
hand he flicked the switches, with the oilier 
he turned the dials of the view-finder to keep 
the speeding taxi in sight until a tiny cross 
appeared on the view-finder and, ns (lie Afas- 
Ui - slender finger flitted over the keyboard, 
the "X’" moved across the screen until it 
v super-imposed upon I he coach work of the 
»ub. Simultaneously, the Master's hand 
aT-al-hed down on the discharge lever. 

That was the only occasion on which tile 
De-trover failed to reach its mark. A split - 
;- ..:ol before the great barrel of the De- 
ti rover vomited its flush the cab-driver swung 
•mt in pass n stationary steam-roller. The 
taxi-cab continued unscathed ; the st-onm- 
i melted into thin-air. Not by a flicker 
<•: in • y--ud did the Master betray liis 

He kept the cab in range, content to bide 
' :L. . He saw Mortimer climb from the 

lav a: j slip a lec sinllLDv note into the cab- 
man's pahs- ; saw him escorted to his re- 
served compartment by a porter. Saw the 
train move slowly out ..f the station, still 
bending over the view-finder. 

Whilst Mortimer leaned back in the pri- 
vacy of his first-class compartment n yumig 
man sat deep in thought in n distant coach of 
the same train. For Billy St. John Castle- 
dale was one of Lord Trend Uird's bright 
young men, and he had a problem to solve — 
the problem of discovering and suppressing 
the man and the machine that had the world 
at his mercy. 

When Chief Detective-Inspector (frosi-enor 
had told him that he was giving him ids Big 
Chance lie had been eluted. And now — hav- 
ing himself sampled something of the power 
that belonged to tile Master~he was not so 
sure of himself . 

Castledule knew Mortimer ; his recent 
experience in the Special Branch had made 
it essential for him In know everybody who 
was anybody. But his presence iii the train 
was not connected with the hanker ; Billy 
was going op north to institute one or two 
enquiries that might ultimately lend to his 
discovering the place from which the 
Dcsf rofer open ted . 

'The Liverpool Express was thundering 
over tile inetals at something in excess of 
seventy miles an hour when the Master struck 
again. And this tune there was no mistake. 

Tlio " X " moved slowly across tin- screen 
of the view-finder niitil it rested oil the door 
of a first-class compartment of the speeding 
express — Mortimer's compartment. Then 
the Master's iinrul slabbed down on the dis- 
charge lever. 

And that comparlniont of that cijniili of 
that train that was travelling at over a liiilo 
a minute suddenly melted to nothingness. 
Floor, partitions, roof and steel framework 
vanished and only the living naked body of 
Mortimer was suspended in nothingness’ far 



ft fraction of a second. Then it was falling 
to the rails. Before it reached the inetals 
it wbr struck by lilts remainder of the coach 
roaring behind. Reduced to pulp and then 
broken and chewed to pieces by the thiindcr- 

As the two halves of the train came lo a 
grinding- standstill as tile V'estinghoiise 
brakes were automatically applied, the 
young detective thought at first that some- 
body had pulled the communication cord. 
He leaped down to t lie permanent way almost 
before the train had come to a standstill. 

He hurried along to where the guard was 
already staring open -mouthed at the clean- 
cut gap in one of the centre conches. One 
part of the coach was connected lo the front 
end of the train tlmt hail come, to a halt 
fifty yards ahead of the other part of the 
couch and the rest of the train. And the 
empty gap had been the compartment in 
which Mortimer had sat. . . . confident that 
nothing couid go amiss with his ...ucfully- 
plauued getaway. 

Castledale examined the gap in silence, 
barely hearing the nnuixed cummoiits of (he 
train officials'. Oue fact hammered in his 
Lunin — the Master had struck again, taken 
• a slice out of a speeding express train. Why 
. . . 7 

Only the Master knew why. 



Jf THE RADIUM “WAVE” 
THEORY 



T HE Liverpool Express arrived ninety 
miuntes lute. As Cnutledale stepped on 
to the platform he purchased an evening 
newspaper from « Screaming newsboy. The 
front page carried Hie full story of the mis- 
hap. and concluded with the significant 
words, " The cause of this singular disaster 
is wrapped in mystery. It is rumoured that 
the mishap to the Liverpool Express is not 
unconnected with other strange incidents 
that have occurred during t-llO past week, 
in regard to which both police and Govern- 
ment officials have been peculiarly reticent. 

But neither the ilstnte reporter nor Billy 
C'astledalc connected the big front-page story 
with the insignificant, paragraph oil a hack 
page headed “ Who Stole flic steam-roller? " 
Tile young detective wnLked to the station 
yard and took a taxi to the neighbourhood 
of Liverpool University. It was in a grey 
stone house there that lie talked to the oue 
man who might help him in his quest of 
the Destroyer, l’rofessor Gregory Apple- 
ton's name rarely appeared in the Press ; 
lie was a splendid specimen of the true 
scientist who closes Ins door to the world 
pud buries himself in liis researches. 

Castledalc rapidly outlined all he knew of 
the hidden terror that was striking at two 
continents. He told him of tile disappear- 
ance of the Island Queen ; tin- death of Hoff- 
man ; the naked pilot who fell from an empty 
sky; the mishap to the Liverpool Express. 
Be mentioned the significant fact that, the 
victims were found without a stitch of cloth- 
ing. And concluded with : “ Now. Pro- 
lessor, 1 suspect that this man, whom we 
have still to locale, is using ail apparatus 
Ihul discharges some sort of rnv. This l'ay 
is of sufficient power to disintegrate inorganic 
siib.Wau.--cs — wood, m.ela), clothing, etc., but 
apparently has no effect upon living snb- 

Tlie Professor nodded in deep interest : 
" Continue, my boy." 

Billy C'astledalc leaned forward : " Now, 
Professor — I want yon to tell me whether 
such an apparatus is possible, whether in 
your opinion it would be possible far any mail- 
to build a machine that would discharge n 
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ray that would disintegrate dead material 
and leave the living unscathed; that would 
be so finely directional that it could lake 
a slice out of a speeding express a hundred 
or a ihousand miles away. Could it bo 

Professor Appleton's lined faun creased 
into a, ghost of n smile. " Apparently it is 
being done.” The smile vanished : " Scion 
tists for a number of years have been at- 
tempting lo perfect an apparatus such -as 
that which you suggest. Even during the 
war years there was absurd newspaper lull 
of wlmt. was melodramatically described as 
a 'death-ray.' Several one out scientists 
are working- on similar apparatus at this 
moment. The theory is perfectly sound . . . 
but there are almost insurmountable difficul- 
ties. 1 say ' almost,' because apparently 
at least one man of genius has succeeded. 



'• You believe that such a machine bus l.-ceil 
perfected . . . ?” 

" For the moment- I can think of nothing 
else that would uccouut for the phenomena, 
you describe. It is perhaps incorrect to refer 
"to the influence as a 'ray ' : if my theory 
is logical it is a wave — the Vansittart Vibra- 
tory Wave is its practical form. Professor 
\ a'nsiiiart startled the scientific world in 
1924 with a report on his researches into 
the properties of the Gumma Ray emitted 
from radium. Tliis ray was invisible to ilw 
naked eye but was faintly discernible on a 
photographic plate of n highly-scnsitive type. 
But. what was of outstanding intcre,st, Van- 
sittarl discovered thnt the ray had unusual 
vibratory qualities. Further, he was confi- 
dent that — beyond the visible influence of 
this ray — was some unknown element with 
vibratory qualities that wuuld literally shake 

the world to its foundations. . . 

“ And lie failed’ ” the detective queried. 

■' Yes, he failed,’' the Professor mur- 
mured slowly; “ but ftoiueliody may have 
succeeded . . . and if so lie holds civilisation 
in the palm o.f liis band.” 



n that a 



y Inn. 



succeeded in projecting from radium salts the 
Vansittart Vibratory Wave. He is not. dis- 
integrating matter, but reducing it to its 
component elements. For instance, by 
directing the nave on a conerel-e building, 
the component elements of the concrete 
vibrate at high speed and the concrete is re- 
duced to dust. It- appears to- mo Lhat the ray 
affects only inorganic matter— which immedi- 
ately provides a reason for the recent, rlis 
eoverv of naked victims.” 

The Professor paused * “ It would be a 
comparatively simple matter — having mica 
discovered the secrets of the- Vansittart 
Vibratory Wave — to invent an apparatus for 
projecting it. to give it a high degree of 
directional accuracy. That is my theory ii» 
regard to the phenomena you mention.’ 1 The 
I lessor smiled again : “But I must re- 
mind you that it is only a theory. 

Professor Appleton might have been grati- 
fied to learn just how accurate had been his 
description of the power that was the 

Castlcdale spoke eagerly: "Listen, Fro- 
f*Kso r. Your theory .sounds perfectly con- 
vincing , and I want to follow it up. There 
is a negative to every positive — a. 1 no ’ to 
every ' ves.’ Somebody is broacaating death 
and destruction with this ray apparatus: 
you've got, to produce some— something— thai 
will nullify its effects. UUe a. steel helmet 
against ballets; or masks against gas. Can 
you— will you — do it’”' 

The Professor looked keenly at him. " You 
are asking a. lot. young man. You are asking 
me to produce a practical method of minify- 
ing wlint is — to me — a theoretical wave. If 
yon could show me the apparatus, provide me 
with technical data . . . then, perhaps t 
would have something on which to wot!-;.'’ 

" You mean you can’t do it? " 

'• I mean that I will not say I eon do it.” 
The Professor rose on liis bent legs : " Leave 
mo now, young man. I will think about- it ; 



57t 



Convicts Break Loose 



rte,’ iii- I will produce something- with ivJjnii 
yon c-iin at least experiment. It is u pro- 
blem to which my mind responds. Come 
and see xno in a few days." 

And with that Castledale lind perforce to 
be content. lie caught the night train back 
to London, and arrived at his rooms in the 
chill of dawn. 

df THAT A MAN MIGHT GO 
FREE 



B I1 IDGEMAN must go free ! Bridgeman, 
highly-respected stockbroker and man of 
business, must go free. They'd convicted 
him ol' misappropriation of his clients' funds 
— Bridgeman, who was as honest as the day. 
And the stockbroker, with that old-fashioned 
sense of loyalty that seemed almost out of 
place in the City, had gone down for eighteen 



part of the neighbouring walls bad vanished, 
melted into thin air. 

A prison guard who, a moment before, 
stood uniformed with loaded carbine brliind 
the grill of the gate felt the rifle melt in his 
hand, stared down in sndden panic and found 
himself naked. For such was the nature of 
the Destroyer that it affected only inanimate 
substances ; live organic matter remained un- 
scathed. Thus the guard . . . without shoes 
or rifle . . . o gap in his front dentures where 
a gold tooth had been a second before. 

And, inside ... a thousand convicts stated 
at the wild moors outside that had suddenly 
opened to their gaze. Blared, uncompre- 
hending. . . . 

One of them shouted, a gigantic " lifer" 
whose stunted brain knew not imagination. 
His mind was incapable, of pondering the 
miracle that- had come to puss; his lowering 
bloodshot eyes were conscious only of one 



They looked ul each olher curiously as they 
lay flat on their bucks with their lungs suck- 
ing at the air, or squatted on their haunches, 
or settled on a boulder. For the first time 
some of them began to think and, in think- 
ing. they knew trail they were lost. Like 
canaries hired by the sunshine of a spring day 
to fly from the open cage « . . out into a de- 
ceptive world of killers. 

Bhouting. " The cops will bo coming and 
there U be holy murder, it's got to he every 
man for lihnself- . . . ” 

But. even as the self-imposed leaders broke 
into furious argument — those individualists 
who saw the wisdom of disbanding, and those 
with the herd instincts who found courage 
only in the crowd — the (rovemor of Dart- 
moor was speaking urgently into the tele- 
phone. grini-fsced warders were marc hin g out 
oi the breach ; lorry-loads of armed police^ 




The taxi swung out to avoid a stationary steam-roller, and next moment the steam-roller melted into thin air, 
vanished as though its great bulk had never existed. 



mouths in this second division, whilst Hamil- 
ton. his partner, booked his single passage 
to Rio de Janeiro. 

Bridgeman had been the pawn In the game ; 
Bridgeman was suffering in silence. -He must 
go free. . . . 

The Master played with the thought as 
his back bent over the files iu his control 
room. With the Destroyer all things were 
possible, aud Bridgeman did not deserve to 
suiter. Ho crossed over and seated himself 
at (he great control panel of the Destroyer, 
and commenced to Hick switches and turn 
•dials will* his delicate fingers. Until some- 
thing vague and shadowy flickered in the 
sci eeri of the view-finder . . . a blurred mass 
of buildings that gradually clarified and were 
revealed in all their grim iletaiL Dartmoor 
Prison. . . ! 

For a moment the white-haired, pre- 
maturely-aged man stared into the panel . . . 
gazing with glassy eyes at the bleak moor in 
the neighbourhood of Princetown, at the 
great grey walla, the huge iron gates of the 
main entrance. 'That, centuries-old structure 
would crumble, men would die, but Bridge- 
man must go free. 

A thousand convicts were exercising in the 
yards when the Master’s hand stabbed down 
on the control switch of the Destroyer. 
For a split-second a Hash rent- the sky . . . 
than the main gates of Dartmoor Prison and 



tiling ... the main gates had gone — the open 
moor was outside, unguarded 

He shouted again, waving one arm to the 
others. He commenced to run, others 
followed . . . until the thousand of them 
were pouring in a mad, uncontrollable mob 
ont of i lie prison yard. A rifle cracked some- 
where behind, wliere the Destroyer had not 
been focusod. The report was lost in the 
thunder of shouts and running; feet . . . hut 
the giant in the lead abruptly pitched for- 
ward on bis face and his eyes — before they 
closed— still blinked unromnrehendnigiy. 

Those behind hailed, and then the charging 
mob in the rear hurled them forward. Here 
and there u man foil, picked off by a warders 
bullet or swept underfoot by the charging 
crowd. Out through the breach where the 
main gales bad stood : the scream of the 
emergency siren shrilliuc above the thunder 
of their voices. 

Sweeping Forward like a huge wave, with- 
out sense of direction . . . mad with the fust 
of liberty. Bridgeman was somewhere 
amongst them, no longer the polished stock- 
broker but an animal conscious only of the 
lolling moors, the open ekv . . . and the 
stifling cell that- was receding behind Ids 
heavy boots. ^ ^ 

was a couple of miles behind them and sh eer 
exhaustion brought them panting to a halt. 



men were thundering over the Toads from 
half a dozen different directions. Cottagers 
trembled behind barred doors ; all pedestrian 
aud vehicular traffic in the neighbourhood of 
flic prison was heing diverted. And already 
it was being whispered : “ The convicts arc 

The expressionless face of the Master 
twitched momentarily with annoyance as he 
gazed into the view-finder of the Destroyer. 
Why didn't Bridgeman get away: why didn't 
he leave that rabble; get away on his own* 
He turned a dial a fraction as he followed 
the movements of the crowd. Somewhere 
amongst them was Bridgeman . . . and 
Bridgeman must get away . . . now, before it 
was too late. 

A few days of liberty . . . and Bridgeman 
wouldn't need to fear going hack to a cell. 
Just a Few days — long enough to prove his 
innocence. Bridgeman had the proof ; 
Bridgeman would talk— now. 

A squadron of R.A.F. machines came up 
over the horizon, plunging out of the blue in 
the sullen thunder of their engines. One of 
the ’planes detached itself from the flight 
and spiralled down over the convicts' heads. 
Bomo of them raised their fists and screamed 
unintelligible threats, and then a stick with 
■a paper tied to it fell amongst them. 

A thin-fared prisoner snatched at it, 
hastily unrolled the paper and read the incs- 
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• : '• Slay where 
ighed shrilly, in- 



. He'd K 

stretch' to do, and already he was under 
sentence of death. The prison doctor had 
told him it was consumption. . . . He flung 
the paper to the ground, and stamped it 
underfoot. He frothed at the month, his 
eyes gleaming with the light of insanity. 
He swung round on the crowd that had 
gathered around him : 

" Hear that, boys? " lie serrnmed. 
'■ 'Don't resist.' Just wait for the screws 
to come and take us and stick us back in the 

• ells. Bread und water for a uinntlT and loss 
•if remission . . . for attempted mutiny. 
That's what they’U call it, boys — attempted 
mutiny.” He glowered around him : “ Well, 
it ain't going to be attempted mutiny — it’s 
going to be mutiny. Are you with me, 
boys ? " 

A thunder of shouts broke from their 
throats : “ We'll give it ’em ” 

But some there were who remained silent, 
squatting on the ground in sullen upulliy. 
Some who had but a couple of months to go ; 

• •tilers who, struggling to retain their sanity. 



r the 






that 



nd 



follow. Men's lists against bombs, rifles, 
1 with 



machine-guns, gas. . 

These it was who staggered forwai 
•i >st retched arms us the line of warders came 
« ball fifty yards from them. The warders 
held their ' rifles to their shoulders and, 
arty eight hundred desperate r 
callable pa 

Three of them fell imder"arefully- 
ock hurled l> 



victs dropped behind every available patch 
• cover, the remainder went forward to sur- 



A detach; 



f the w 



rders marched off 



with the prisoners who I tad surrendered 
•loom of them stood their ground, silent . 



lose to their bands, 
r looked on. Slowly and 
trained the view-finder on 

. . . g et i l he found 




He was wriggling away on his chest n 
making his escape behind the line of c 
victs. Presently he dropped out of view 
a hollow and turned to look behind, 
heard an occasional rifle, shot and the y 
iug of the mutineers. Then he rose to 



And the Master, slowly turning the dials of 
the view-finder, knew that Bridgeman was 
free . . . free to obtain the evidence, that 
would quash his sentence and put liim right 
in the pyes of men. 

The aeroplanes had gone back over the 
twirizon. but now a line of heavy lorries 
rumbled along the rough inoorlaud road ; 
lorries that- came to a halt and spewed blue 
uniformed men from their tarpaulin-covered 
interiors. Disciplined men who lined up be- 
side the lorries, rifles bold at. ease before 
them; who swung on Iheir heels at a sharp 
word of command knd inarched forward in 
a wide line . . . silent, indomitable. 

They advanced until they joined the small 
group of warders fifty yards from tlio wait- 
ing convicts. The police inspector handed 
his revolver to one of the constables and 
stepjied forward n few paces with am up- 
raised. His movement was greeted with a 
chorus of animal shrieks and oat-calls from 
the mutineers.' He waited until the yells, of 
derision died, then he called across the inter- 
vening space : 

•• l call upon you men to surrender. If 
yon offer resistance you will be shot without 
compunction. I command yon to come ont in 
to the open, with yonr arms raised. . . 

The rest of his shouted orders were 
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While Death Walks Abroad 

du.’Vned in the furious shouting from the con- 
victs. A volley of heavy stones hurtled 
through the air towards the police, but most 
of them fell short. The Inspector uttered a 
crisp order, and t-lie air was split by the sud- 
den volley of rifle-shots aimed above the 
heads of the convicts. The reply was a 
further cloud of stones and pieces of rock. 

The aeroplanes came out. of the blue again 
mill circled overhead. For a moment llie 
Inspector hesitated, then his voice barked a 
further order. Policemen and warders 
squinted along the sights of their rifles, and 
they began to fire, spasmodically. Here a 
bead was cautiously raised . . . and suddenly 
flopped back to earth with a bullet in the 
brain. There ail arm upraised to hurl a 
stone . . . and then snatched from view to 
the accompaniment of a yell of agony. 

One of the convict* rose to his feet, shout- 
ing madly. He made to rash forward, und 
the others scrambled np and charged behind 
him. They came over the moor like a horde 
of madmen, sliciuLirig as they threw their mis- 
siles. Tlie policemen held their ground anil 
then- rifles cracked. But for the uniforms 
it might have been an incident in the war — 
the circling 'planes above, the charging mob, 
the yelling and the firing, and the liaze of 
blue smoke that drifted lazily . . . the stink 
of burnt cordite. 

Eighty-three convicts were killed anil twice 
as many injured in that first mad rash. 
Police anil warders were forced to drop back 
before the impetus of the charge ; then they 
rallied and the battle was over. 



*AN ARMAMENTS MAN TALKS 

T HEKE was a special meeting of the Cabi- 
net later that day, and Detective -Inspec- 
tor Grosvcnor — Billy's immediate chief — 
heard ail about it. The Chief Commissioner 
for the Metropolis told him and he didn’t 
mince his words. 

Grosvcnor returned from that Interview 
with the determination to stop these broad- 
casts of death or hand in his resignation. He 
rang for Castiedale and. witli the words of 
the Chief Commissioner still boring in bis 
mind, he told the youngster that lie must 
tarn in a really worth-while report — or turn 

Billy got hot ronnd the collar : “ I'm doing 
ray utmost, sir, but ynn'vo got to admit that 
l'in handling a prol'ty tough proposition. I 
can't just have a squint at onr records and 
go straight out and make an arrest. I've 
got to get. a lino to follow jiofore I can as 

(ji'osvonor was unsympathetic : " I don't 

kne.w that when you accept eti the job. I'm 
not asking for an immediate arrest; all 1 
want is your report showing that at least 
yon are making some progress. . . . ' 

" There was that interview with Professor 
Appleton, sir ; he's endeavouring to prodnee 
something that will nullify the effect of the 

" Endeavouring l " the Inspector snorted; 
“whilst Mips? scientific fellows arc messing 
abonl with their test-tube* halt of London 
is likely to lie wiped off the map. Don't 
come to me with those stories — do some- 
thing ! ” 

“ Yes, sir." The youngster saluted 
smartly and walked swiftly from the room. 

in his own small office ha sat down to 
think. “Do something!” If only it was 
as easy as that ! If only he conld fasten on 
to something — something tangible ; some- 
thing-no matter how long the trail — that 

E romiaed to lead him eventually to the 
Tenace. There must be a loose end .some- 
where that would lead to tire unravelling of 
tbp. problem. A loose end hidden up in the 
skein. Find that loose end. . . that was it ! 

With quiet determination he commenced 
carefully to sift through all the available evi- 
dence. Right from the start when Randolph 
Barker had been Crushed to death in the 
rains of his jerry-built tenements ; the affair 
on Dartmoor; the naked pilot-. Pondered 



what lie already knew — that someone, some- 
where, had a machine that was broadcasting 
-dentil and destruction, Why Had that aero- 

S lane been disintegrated when flying over llie 
fetropolis? Coubl it have been that the 
pilot had located the base of the Menace? 
That was motive enongli for llie moment. 

The young detective added tire fact to his 
copious notes. Then he came to the con- 
fidential report from " Intelligence," a care- 
fully written statement of the disappearance 
of No. 5 store shed from the works of I ho 
Associated Armaments Corporation. That 
must have been done by llie mystery broad- 
caster of death. Billy could guess how it 
had been done — but why ? Could that aero- 
plane have bad anything to do with the aero- 
plane that hod melted in the sky and 
plunged its nuked pilot to his death? Could 

.Somehow Billy Castiedale felt that lie was 
on the verge of discovering that elusive loose 
end. Supposing Sir Gregory Mason— or. 
more likely, Karl Benz, the brains at- the 
bead of the great armaments combine — bad 
been threatened by the mystery broadcaster? 
Supposing he bad sent that aeroplane to wipe 
out the haunt of the Menace! 

Tingling with excitement, the defective 
paced the room. Of course, it was only a 
theory . . . but a theory worth investigating. 
If the theory were correct, then Benz mnst 
know what tho Yard wanted to know. That 
was it ; get Benz to talk. 

If Castiedale had had rather longer ex- 
perience of the Special Department he might 
have known that Karl Benz, the man who 
threatened the peace of the world, the man 
who was conspiring to ferment war in order 
to find an outlet for the millions of tons of 
armaments produced by the vast combine he 
controlled, the youngster would have known 
that the foreigner was about as talkative as 
the. proverbial oyster. - 
Benz's cminciion with the Associated 
Armaments Corporation was known to not. 
{Head on at foot of next page . J 
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A SICKLE FROM RAZOR- 
BLADES 

Hies is ii (rood wav of using up old razor- 
f-inrfes. A handy sickle can easily lie made 
bv uving u curved lath of wood and nailing 
:lie blades side by side along it, fastening 




''■•m firmly by detachable steel clips. A 
valuable tool for cutting long grass, hedge 
tiiumiing, etc. — R. 1). Nichols, Bristol. 
Award ni 2s. (id. 

AN EGG HOLDER 

1 ; iv a piece of wire |in. diameter and 24in. 
long and bond it in the manner shown to 
fen hi n spring. Next bend the wire so that 
the two ends cross over one another, then 




bend the cuds into loops to hold the egg. 
This holder is useful for lifting boiled eggs 
from the saucepan. — L. Hiiminerstone, Lon- 
don. N. IQ. Award o! 2s. (id. 

FOR ARTISTS 

I no rather a lot of drawing, and l found 
that my pencil was always hliiiit after using 
il-for about ten minutes. 1 glued a piece of 
medium sandpaper to a block of wood, and 
now rub the point of the pencil on the sai. 1- 
paper to sharpen. Yon got a finer point, and 
i he. pencil lasts longer. 

If is only a little thing, but 1 find it dc- 
i idetlly useful. — A. van I.eemputtcn, Antwerp, 
Belgium. Award of 2s. 6d. 



Continuing 

DEATH BROADCASTS 

move than half a doz5n ’people. Sir Gregory 
Mkson— nominal head of the combine — was 
one, and certain members of vii l inns Go vern- 
.ment intelligence departments comprised the 
retmiinder. Therefore, llilly look a taxi — not 
" the palatial offices of the armaments 
him. I ut- to Benz's private suite ill Balk 

The foreigner didn’t keep him waiting 
i mv. than two minutes, which was ventarfc- 
.d'le for Benz. But Billy didn't know just 
bow much that “William St, John Castle- 
ilni". Special Dept., New Scotland Yard," 
bad disturbed the armament manufacturer's 
peace of mind. Didn't know that Benz was 
wondering whether a warrant hud been issued 
foi (os arrest on the charge of murdering by 
shooting through the head one Harry Brown, 
a shepherd found in a ditch not far from 
Dead Jilin Farm. 

The detective entered the library with a 
.mile on his face, but Benz's features did 
not reveal the relief in his mind. " Sit 
down, Mr. — er — Castieilale," he said, glanc- 
ing at Billy's card. " What may I have the 
pleasure of doing for yon?” 

Billy came straight to the poini ; " A week 
ago No. S store shed at vour Salisbury fac- 

chiced to ashes. J. wont you to tell me all 
you know about it." 

Benz smiled easily : “ An accident, purely 



BE STRONG 

I promise you dwit-lo Strength anil Stamina. Robust 
Health nml Hushing Eiiergx in SO Hays er Money (tack. 
My amazing a ir>-1 Cmirseudds lG-35ms. Loyoiirmnscular 
development {with 2 in. on Coast and tin. no orcisi; 
aC-o bring. lew, Wilt, portent Sell-Coutrol, Virile Man. 
(rood, I'crsnnai Magnetism. Surprise your friends ! Write 
;.r further details. Sent free privat«fj-.-STEBSfNO 
INSTITUTE. Dept, S.P., 28, Daan Rd., London, N.W.2. 
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THAT NOISY CYCLOMETER 



Maky cyclists will not lit cyclometers to 
their machines because they are irritated by 
the “ tick-tick " of the striker. 

Get some stout valvo rubber cut into 
pieces about 4in. long and fit one of those 
pieces on to tlio striker arm. l'ou will note 
find that the meter is perfectly silent. After 
some time the rubber will wear out, but 
one of the other pieces can easily be fitted. 

1 am a club cyclist, covering many miles in 
tlie course of a week, mid I always use this 
“ silencer.'.' — J. Hutton, London. E. 8. 

Award of 2s. fid. 



AUTOMATIC TUBE -SQUEEZER 

Tire “ cabinet " illustrated here (which 
holds the tooth-paste tube) can be made out 
HINGEDof scrap wood — 
■s’]*— LIB three-ply being quite 
Tl TIN serviceable. On the 
Jl OPENERaides of^lhe cabinet 
are slots to allow the 
Lube to be rolled up 







inline-tin 



the end of the tube 
and is turned to squeeze it. — D. Thomas, 
Merthyr Tydfil. Award ol 2s. Gd. 



an acridont:- - A carelessly dropped mutch 
brought, in by an employee contrary to tha 
regulations. 

“ How dt> yw ucoouut for Jhero being no 
explo sion jf, no charred beams or twisted 
girders? I would retriiih] you that only ashes 
uvre finind . " 

Benz's smile faded : " I see. my friend, 
that you know more tiiau I anticipated. But 
I repeat ; there was an accident. An acci- 
dent — nothing more, if that is ail . . . 
lie rose to Ins feet, his fleshy face mask-like 
in its immobility. 

The detective knew then that nothing short 
of the Imfiisitipn would get the mini to talk. 
Ho nodded n brisk “ good day " and went 
out. In. the corridor, as he hurried down to 
the street, be humped heavily against a man 
who was walking quickly to Benz's room. 
Cast Indole recoiled, murmuring an apology. 
Then he looked up and recognised Benz's 
Eight-hand man, Sir Gregory Mason. 

Billy thought quit kly and decided to risk 
a bluff. Planting himself firmly before the 
startled baronet, lie held one of bis curds in 
front of the other's face. Mason paled. 
“ What is it you want ’ " 

The youngsiei tried to look ns if he knew 
everything : ' I've just had a most- interest- 
ing interview with Mr. Benz. He has been 
telling me about the incident at your Salis- 
bury fnetory. He lias told me about the 
threats, about the areopluno that was sent 

" So you know I " Mason sc id with a queer 
suggestion of relief. “ That blackguard has 
been threatening both of us. Toid us he’d 
kill us like Hofimnn and Barker . . . and 
the rest. Then Benz’s agent discovered the 
fellow’s haunt and reported. Benz seut a 
bombing 'plane to finish the job, bnt it urn-er- 
got there. VV’e’re frightened to make another 

Billy struggled to remain composed. What 
luck; what marvellous luck! “ Yes, I know 
all about that," he said brusquely. “ I don't 



MATCH-BOX CABINET 

Collect twelve matchboxes and glue tlio 
outer eases together ill three rows. Then glue 
cardboard over the back, sides, top and bot- 
tom. Fix knolls, (made of a brass clip and 
looped wire) to tlie front of the trays, and 
finish by carefully staining the cabinet all 
over, fhe troys will be useful for keeping 
small screws, nuts, e.ti-. — A. Rac, Irthcster. 
Northerns. Award ol 2s. (id. 

1 FIRST PRIZE WINNER = 

1 ROBOT BATH VALET | 

3 I Have had this gadget in use for about 3 
= three months, and it works extremely well. 3 
3 The diagram will show bow it is arranged. 5 

2 The float rests ou the water in the hath, 3 




3 rises as it Fills, and pulls down string (A), j- 
3 which in turn pulls up (B), thus complet- s 
5 ing Ilie circuit and giving warning when s 
3 ready. The warning can be given by a 3 
| light or hell ns desired. — J. Morales, 3 
3 Monkseaton. Award ol IGs. fid. 3 



RESTORING EMERY CLOTH 

Worts emery doth will regain much of its 
former rough surface if placed in a warm 
oven for a few minutes.— S. Barden, Brcdaan, 
Isle of Man. Award ol 2s. fid. 



think you need worry much more. — now tlio 
Yard lias grit tlio case in hand. -There are 
just two questions -I wont to put to you, and 
it will bo in your best interests to reply to 

'' Only loo pleased,” the baronet said hur- 
riedly ; " this continual fear of death is lor- 

" Just two points," the detective raid 
smoothly. "Where does this fellow with 
the ray operate from, and wha( do you know 
about a shepherd who was found oil the 
Yorkshire moors with a bullet through his 

Mason licked at Iris dry lips : "He'll kill 
me if I tell about — about that shepherd. 
You see, he was Benz's agent, the ono whe 

The door of the library opened softly, and 
Billy swung round ns Benz's voice spoke : 
" An, Mason, pleased to see you ! Come right 

Completely ignoring the detective, the 
foreigner gripped the arm of the baronet and 
drew hint into the room. The door slammed 
heavily. 

For a moment Castledale stood in inde- 
cision, cursing Benz's interference. An- 
other few seconds and Mason would have 
revealed the locality from which the Menace 
was broadcasting death. Well, he'd slip 
round to Mason’s fiat that evening; have a 
quiet tnlk with him. Mason would tell. 

But Sir Gregory Mason didn't. He was 
not feeling well when he returned to his 
luxurious not that, evening. He retired early, 
and his servant found him dead in bed next 
morning. The doctor didn’t hesitate to cer- 
tify that death was due to heart failure. 

But- lrow was a doctor to know that Karl 
Benz had decided that a bullet through tlio 
bend was liable to prove dangerous — to him- 

Prolessor Appleton mokes on amazing discovery 
that leads to startling developments. More 
wonder and excitement In next week's thrilling 
instalment of this great serial. 

Jane 16, 1934 — SCOOPS 




THOUGHT TRANSMISSION 

J ilf.lD of a curious thing recently, and ; 



llegario, a noted Italian menial 

s " ill tho iiuman body, one on 
In of tile neck, cma between the 
d ankle, and one beliind the right 

«>r lliesg “discs" wan first made 
I’lcfcsior Mingazziiu in 1E08, but 
re l.o reached the stage of actual 
Vofts-or Call. 'gar io promised to 



The 






Lvi.d'.:. I'. 12. 

(We were ahead/ aware of the experiments 
being conducted b» Prolessor Catlegario, and wb 
are sure other readers will be interested. Until 
more definite information is obtained, however, 
1 1 is impossible to comment on the strange 
phenomena reported by the Italian Prolessor. 
But certainly thought transmission is not 
t-'yond the bounds of possibility. EDITOR.) 

TIME! 



it depend upon it- parents, mir'li li-s« 
i ancestors. Therefore, because far 
ready horn and living, the death 



am very keen o 

whhfi *1 have b< 

Loren:, London 

(We passed I 
author ol the sti . 
hare are Mr. Foam's comments.— EDITOR.) 

AN AUTHOR REPLIES 

FiasTtv. me m Hank. Mr. «\ 

Uvu for fits 1 raise for laved... t 

Time", roniauuu b*.p ;o guide the ».•• 

of the type which a vcrnre'-IWtpp author 
conics accustomed to expecting. However, 
are my replies to his var.ous questions 
In tho hist place, the year was not 2931 
2531. „or it Tom Lawton's macluhn i 
which niotvd, L it t : . ; ia,i o » -.is ..| - ague 
frnn I it— magnet ion capable ot acUa.lv c 
taking Turin its if, Nrause the n.acnc 



been born at all without an ancestor. But. 
since he and his brothers passed instantly into 
an invisible, untouchable dimension win u Hal- 
ford died, wli"rc wa* the proof they ever hod 

I agree with Mr. Loren* in that the perfect 
Time story lias never been written, and prob- 
ably never will, because the science of it a 



licence to create u story of T 

tainly am no exception. When a story of Time 
is in hand to ho written there always crops 
up the famous bugbear of all science-fiction 
writers, namely, “ What happens to a man's 
life if he goc* hack in Time and shouts his 
grandfather befortf/n. - the man who shoots — 

One could arguo fo? ever upon the Haws in 
a Time story, and fog thyself, at least, 1 hops 
the external pleasure of it was ample com- 
pensation for mv critic in “Invades from 
time." The whole Science of Time an ho 
summed up in one worl — " paradox."- /..An 



INTO THE PAST 

“COOOPS 

wa 

and wi-h you would eootimie giving one 



‘hei.v blories of othvi w.utds e.-pe *i'v 
ach improved hv owr.pho's ef tho 

i tlora and fauna (if any). 

• iHu*tratinna a-:- excellent. and I think 
ea of the I eo Islands on tho cover of 
Blest liasuo IV a very interesting ou.‘ t 
■ ihsHt wo ild be a good idea (o include 
alive about ti... past instead of the fm ire 



LEAN I NX ELL ALONE 

T WISH k you 

1. .. i ... . . ' m tr.rii 2S -■ 






.r king. It as 



JSa; ; 



Now !o come to the «t..rv itaclf. Th. n 
many t liuiy v 1 could say about llio siorv 
I have already said enough, so I will cw 
myself by only pointing out three lallaci 

SCOOPS— June 16, 1934 



ef dt-.beit Halford tad twin l»rn at 
of on death Tins automatically I 
ancestral tine xtiru lie died, for n< 
lowed alter him. This action, of co 
■ exactly at. variance with the law ot 
we understand it. for Varkol could 11 



i would remind Mr Cardner (bat toe first 
SCOOPS contained the " Modern 
a Scoop “ pages, ' 



575 
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SEASIDE 
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Pages In Full Colour 
Big Games and Puzzle Page 

j Splendid Adventure Stories include: 1 

| AEROPLANE HERO! j 
! MYSTERY of WESTON | 
HARBOUR! 

| LITTLE RUNAWAY!! 

I 1 



HOLIDAY 
COMIC 2? 



Pages In Full Colour 

Big Games and Puzzle Page 

'“•-Splendid Adventure Stories include:— ~ 

CHILDREN of the PRESIDENT! 
HOLIDAY HIKERS! 
JOE of the MARSHES! 



"Nous on Sale at all 
Newsagents and Bookstalls 



I. post free, for Gs. fill, for 6 months, 
• *' — : Gemtbal Km Aor “~‘ 
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